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DRE4M TIME: 





BY J. CASSELL, 





‘Tis only when the heartis young 
hat life is like a dream, 

Aud Love, with sweet, persuasive longue, 
Becomes the central theme, 


But when Old Age beging to tread, 
And Time to harden all; 

And whe pa the gun bis splendor shed, 
Ibe Lureatening shadows fall, 


e dream tleover; belle are rung 
lo start asterner Lheme,; 
‘Tis only wheo (be beart ls young 
Phat life is Iihe a dream 
a 


A Desperate Deed. 
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CHAPTER XVIII, 


y VE HUNDRED pounds! It rang in 
| her ears like a knell—over and over. 
Five bundred pounds! And to mor. 
row would be Friday. To morrow bad she 
pro nised to meet him—to give him five 
iundred pounds! ‘Three hundred, out of 
her own pin- money, bad be on hand. But 
the other two? 

There was music and signing and light 
talk going on in the cream and gold draw- 
ing room, but a little apart from the otvers 
the Countess sat, her dark head bowed over 
the book of etchings on her lap, 

Ot course she could ask Harold for the 
sum. He would give itto ber instantly 
and unquestioningly, But ue might won- 
der for what purpose she required it, and 
she dreaded the birth of suspicion in nis 
mind, 

She must not fail to secure it, Not that 
Darcy could really injare ber—the Conon- 
tess of Silverdale was above all possible 
humiliatiou—bat she dreaded tpat ne 
would seek the Ear! and insist on telling 
the story of her sister’s shame, He was so 
intensely proud, be would feel it terrio ye 
No, poor Marguerite’s secret must be kept! 
Kut the extra two hundred pounds! 

The Earl, talking with one of the Dailas 
girls across the room, and every Low and 
tuen sending furtive giances in her direc- 
tion, thought, as be caughta giim pee of her 
pale, weary face, tbhatsne did not look as 
happy a8 she used toa few short montis 
ago. 

Could it be that she thought be was fail- 
ing im devotion, love? 

As soon a8 he could in courtesy ‘eave his 
companion, he crossed over to his wife, 

Sue looked up athim withafaintsn' *. 

“Dear neart, whata sad ‘ace!’ he wuis- 
pered, “I think you need brigutentng up 
If you had more young peop!6—merry peo- 
ple—arourd youall the time, you wou.d 
feel better, You grieve too much for Mar 
guerite,” 

She did not lift her dark fringed |ids, 

Ah, yes she did grieve for her! Wae not 
the weight of Marguerite’s woe &. ways 
heavy on her beart? Poor Marguerita! 

“Hush!” she murmured, ‘Listen—Iva 
is going to sing.”’ 

The Earl's heart warmed to his wile as 
be noted whata fond look she gave ler 
sté p-caughbter. 


lva, walking towards the piano, met the 
wistiul glance, 
W bat sbal! it be, mamma?’ « alled 
* K 2 ‘a “ A an - rm 
' * 
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very, healthy, very happy girl! And #0 
her cheeks were pink as apple biossoma in 
May; her deep biue eyes fuli of brilliance; 
the siniles and dimples swift to come, 

“Sing ‘My love is like a red, red rose.’”’ 

She sat down and struck the opening 
chords with a light and brilliant touch, 
And then her rich sweet voice rose in the 
pretty, old Scotch song. 

And Lionel, bending over the rack and 
turning ber music, thought ti.at no rose 
which ever “sprang in June’ was half as 
del'cately glowing, as fair, as sweet, as this 
gO.den haired giri in the dove gray cash 
inereé gown who sat and sang the charming 
ba.lat, 

Hers was the blush of early summer; hers 
the perfume, the subtie, indescribable per- 
fuine of higo birth and good breeding. 

And deep in his heart, aimost unconaci- 
ously, the young fellow echoed the tender, 
saucy words of the song: 

“So fair art thou, my bonnie love, 
So deep in love am I, 

Phat I will iove you still, my dear, 
Till all the seas gang dry.’”’ 

It was finisned, Tnoereé was a murmur 
ous little storm of applause, 

A few minutes later, Iva found berself 
near Sir Geoftrey Damyn, A certain 
marinth came into bis languid gase as their 
eyes et, 

‘Ob, to see or hear her singing, scarce | 
know which is divinest?’”’ he quoted, ina 
low voice, 

“Thank you!’’ she cried, asshe passed on. 

And Geottrey Damyn turned iis atten. 
tion again to the Countess, 

Wuenever bec auld do so without being 
observed, without apparant rudeness, he 
watcued her intentiy. Tue fascination her 
face held for bim was extraordinary. He 
could not help iooking at ber, Iinvolun 
arily bis yianco sought her. That most 
marvellous resemblance! It seemed to in- 
crease, if possible, rather than diminish, 

Marguerite’s balr had been liguter then 
was that of the Karl’s wife, She was gayer, 
merrier, too, wore full of spirit and life; 
buttbe voice, the smile, the trick of attl- 
tude, these were identical, 

The wore he iooked the more earnest 
grew his expression. His black eyes 
seewed striving to burn into ber very soul, 

In is absorption, be did nct perceive that 
Lord S..verdalé,apparantly chatting ligutly 
with Nora Dallas, was, in reality, keenly 
ouserving Lim, 

“Confound the fellow!’ thought his iord- 

Ps savagely. ‘What does be mean by 
y.aring so at Liltan? I[s he fal.ing in love 
witu utr?) Beastly bad form, such @ stare! 
if be were not my guest 1’d feel tempted to 
yive bim 4 thrasning.”’ 

Bult, psobaw! Damyn was @ yen\leman, 
He bad got intow reverie. His scrutiny 
was propab.y the biank gaze of far-off 
tocugots; and Lijan was remarkably 
pretty. He could not expect his friend 
wouid be b.ind to tuat fact. 

Bus just as ie bad cheerfully accepted 
Lisown logic, Le saw Lis wile, as though 
C wpé..éd todo #0, s.oWw.y turn, lift ber 
eyes aud icok fullinto those of Geoffrey 
Dawyn lounging by tueceartb, And he 
Baw, too, (he 0.00d rush to Ler cue6éks in @ 
cri.vs00 flood, then fade away, leaving her 
WL l6 48 aSLeés, 

He co.npressed bis lips till toey showed 
jusia livid linein bis burnisued beard. 
Why, in the name vu! Heaven, did bis guem 
ponor thé Countess with sacbh profound and 
piercing attention? Why siou.d ehe blush 
#O Durningly woen ber giance wet bis? 

“And you really think we will Lave #&kat- 


ing this winter, Lord Silverdaie?”’ 
x at yw? 1 beg your para n, Miss Dal- 
as Y eu Il 6 ir tbe surprised to find 
4 x 
WAS g n were uv 
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‘Why are you taking that upstairs, Har- 
old?” my lady asked, as be came outof 
the library with a little troa-clamped box 
in bis hand, . 

“I don’t care to leave it downstairs to. 
night. There are several hundred pounda 
in it, rent I received to-day. A couple of 
housss in Kothlyn have been entered 
lately, and [ would rather not run any 
risks,’’ 

Severel bundred pounds, It was within 
her reach—actually brought under her 
hand! 

In ber boudoir, the Earl went over to 
her rosewood writing desk, drew out a 
drawer, placed the oase he carried therein, 
closed and locked the drawer. 

The key he dropped in his pocket, Across 
the top ofthe book she had taken up the 

Jountess watched his every movement, 

He sank wearily into his chair, lils tine 
face was perplexed and moody. 

“Tired, darling?’’ 

She had laid down ber book, crossed 
over to him, slipped ber arm around pis 
neck, The dear, loving voice, the clinging 
touch, 

He brightened, smiled affectionate! y,and 
drew ber lips down to his, 

“Yes, and a small bit cranky,’’ he oon- 
fessed laughing. 

And then he went to bed and to sleep. 

But with busily whirling brain the Coun 
tess of S\lverdale lay and stared at the taper 
burning in a bowl of crimson glass on the 
console, 

The bedroom was divided by an arch 
from the boudoir, Between thetwobhung 
heavy Oriental portieres, which at night 
were pushed back on their brazen rod, so 
thatthe two made really one long bed- 
room. 

Directly opposite this arch an immense 
goid framed mirror covered the wall from 
floor to ceiling. 

How long Harold had slept he himeelf 
could not bave told, but when he opened 
his eyes, 16 missed bis wife from bis side, 

Ten minutes passed, 

Still heavy with sleep, though his eyes 
were open, he lay motion|ess, 

Was that a door jarring? 

He moved a little, 

Turough the arch a soft light streamed, 
He could not see into the other apartment, 
Dully bis gaze sought the great mirror, He 
stared therein stupidly, #leepily. 

His wife, a wrapper flung over her night- 
gown, barefooted, # lainpin her band, had 
come into the boudoir froin the hall. 

Some one had been taken iil, probabiy, 
and she bad been called. Kut why was she 
standing #0 s#illl, ber head bent forward, as 
though listening? 

There was no sound, 

She iaid Ler lamp down on a table, turned 
to her eseritoire, applied something she 
beid in ler hand to the drawer, 

A key —be heard it creak in thé lock, 

Between tne dull glow O' the taper on tne 
very low console of the mirror and tue 
brightness in the adjoining room, he could 
see quite well in the great giana, 

Sue drew out the drawer, took therefrom 
his square cash-box, turned in it tie tiny 
key he bad neglected w remove, threw 
back the lid. 

Tne wild surprise of the watcher became 
intenaified into curloalty. 

What in the wide worid did Lillan want 
ruumaeging among his notes and bilia at 
this bourcft nigot? It must be long after 
midnight! 

He sat bolt upright in bed. He saw her 
rise and With something in ber nand, cross 


| the room, 
Foran instant she passed out of his line | 
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Then softly and deliberately ahe turned 
the fron-c.amped box upside down, strew- 
Ing its contents in confusion on the floor, 

Good Heavens! was she golug mad? What 
else could such queer conduct meant? 

The sweat started outon tho Karl's brow 

There was such a catlike stealth iness of 
movement about ber, auch furtivencss of 
action, it mystified, terrified him, 

Hush! he sank back 

She was coming in. With a last cautious 
look of secrecy around she had taken up 
her lamp. 

Leaving the papers and money lying In 
the disorder in which she bad strewn then, 
Bhe Caine Lowarda the half-curtalned arch 

Impelled by excitement, the Karl rose to 
a sitting posture, 

How quietly she moved! tier bare feat 
sunk in the soft carpet, 

With one hand she pushed the portiere 
still further aside. Holding the lamp in 
the other she came gliding in, 

The light fell on her dainty face, on her 
loose, fur-bordered neglige, on the snowy 
laces and @mbroideries of ner robe de nut, 
which puffed fromthe unbuttuned wrap 
per. 

He did not for a second remove his eyes 
fromthe great mirror, though, now tiat 
she was in the rooin, be might have looked 
at ber rather than her reflection, 

But ber actions had been #0 uncanny, #o 
cunning, #0 inexplicable, he felt fairly tro 
zen—incapable of as inuch @a@ turning his 
head, 

Two! It boomed solemnly from the clock 
above the stablen, 

Still holding the lamnp, she advanced, 

immediately before her was tbe mirror, 
and in lu— 

Her heart ceased beating. 

From the polished surface, directly at her 
looked the paliid face, the wild, wide eyes 
of the Karl of Silverdale! 





CHAPTER X1X, 


ETECTED! 
|) Sire did not drop the lainp, Indeed, 


her alim fingers only closed more 
fierce around It, 

She had been sufficiently cautious, She 
had supposed he would sie6p soundly tii! 
moru.ng, a4 be usually did, 

And now he had «seen all—all! She 
knew that by his dismayed and marvellinyg 
expression, How vould #6 explain? what 
could #b6 say? 

She betrayed no emotion, She was too 
stunned for that, Stil. as if carved from 
stone she slood, scarcely breathing, 

“Pitilan 

And 6V6n a4 bh6 «poke aacheme, a dey 
flashed lightning like her brain. Stead 
she moved forward—s#teadiiy and slient 5 


“Lilian!” be called, Loarseiy, again. 


But etill ane did not anawer, W t 
sae i6asured, NOMGCLONH Blep Ale pas 
just below the bed Over to the ma 
Tuere6 6.6 dep sited Ler Allip. 

‘Good Heaven!" the Fact groaned, “One 


or tue ether of usta iad!’ 
She turned B.0Wiy- COMm6 LOoWwaria 
bed. 


Her face was #et, her vwy6s Cpen, vacant, 
unseel ng. 

And now B10 Waa bewito th mi, 

He put out bia hand, t ed her lightly 

K.ankly and y 86 kod we i 
bim, 

‘Heaven!’ Le uultered 16 10 walee 
Nine beard. © .! wer hear was bea 
fast enough now fax( 400 @xuitant., . 
was Lier ache ie | ai worked Tne 

| pean, it i@a #u 
“Sif a m i 4 
nue 64a i t t Wra 
‘ ay & 
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Ten minutes more, and ahe lay, the white 
lids drooped, the eweet breath coming full 
and even, wrepped ina fair and peaceful 
slamber,. 

Littie Lilian—bis poor, dear, iittie Lilian! 
And what wild, horrible doubts about ber 
bad been unnerving, baunting bim! 

lt was foolish of him to have told her 
there were burglars in Kothlyn. The idea 
had doubtiess frightened her. Nhe had 
slept awhile, dreamed of intraders, end 
bad risen in her sleep to act their part. 

The winter dawn was gray and dreary in 
the east when he rose, dressed quietly, 
went into the boudoir, collected bis scat- 
tered papers, found nis memorandum, 
counted bis money. 

The total was incorrect. 
bis list of receipta—counted again, 
hundred pounds wore inissing, 

Sune had croased the room, he remenm- 
bered now, with something in ber hand, 

W here had she secreted it? 

He wasebout make search for it when 
a iow knock came to the door, 

He instantly opened it. The servant 
looked ratner astonished at seeing bis nas. 
ter up and dressed #0 early. 

“Please, your lordabip, we found the 
library window, shutters and all, wide open 
this morning. And Thomas says he fas 
tened every one last night. Weare afraid 
it maybe thieves gotin, seeing an they are 
In the nelghborhocod,”’ 

‘Ob, nonsense!’ ejaculated the Ear], 
abruptly, ‘Don't alarmod at your 
shadow, Some one doubtless opened tue 
casement after Thomas closed It, that is all, 
Some one in the house,” 

Kut as he spoke he comprehended the 
elreumemtance which had scared the ser. 


He referred to 
Two 


be 


Varin, 

In her excited and trresponsible condi- 
ton, Lillan had gone down and opened 
the window, full of some vague conscious. 
nese that thus it was burglars entered, 
Then she had retarned and emptied bis 
cash box on the floor, and then had gone 
back to bed and fallen asleep sweetly as a 
obiid, 

Somnambulists perpetrated fantastic 
tricks occasionally. Half-a-dc zen he had 
heard came into hia head. 

But that two hundred pounds! Where 
had she put it? They would probably dis- 
cover by chance, (Of course she could not 
remem ber. 

‘Harold!’ 

“You, love,’”’ 

She was up and dressed, coming through 
the parted portieres. 

“How early we both are up! 
leas and could sleep no longer. 
ao tired, too,”’ 

She passed her hand over her eyes, She 
was looking wan and weary. She shivered 


I was reat- 
Yet, | feel 


in her warm wrapper of white merino and: 


swansdown, 

‘Shall 1 tell you why, Lillan?” he asked, 
tenderly. 

“Why?” 

And she looked up at bim with the inno- 
cent questioning of a baby. 

“You feel exhausted because —don’t be 
frightened, dear—because, inatead of rest- 
ing all these hours, you've been roaming 
over the bouse,”’ 

“I? Harold?” 

Her amer7ement ware boundless, 

“Yes, You walked in your sleep last 
night.’’ 

“On, Harold t'’ 

"You did 
bed 1 s;oke to you, touched you, but you 
only looked straight atvead. Your face was 
fixed, your eyes were unseeing.”’ 

@) 


dear, When you returned to 


» Harold!’ she gasped ayain 

He stopped aod Kissed ber, 

“There is nothing to look #0 frightened 
about litthe one,’ herald, kindly, 

And be made up bis inind be would say 
no word to her about the inissing two hun- 
dred pounds, It would only diatre 86, an- 
noy her, tle would not cause her mortifi- 
eation for thrice tie sum 

“And now we will go down for acupot 
e fee, | bave to ride inte Koothlyn early.” 

She understood bis silence 

How gentie and genérous and mn oboe he 
wae? how worthy ofthe beat w« 
ever made! And she waa | ia « 
He who was all that rinded, 
bigh- hearted, bonc rable—he under the an 
oestral roof which sheltered fis young 
daughter, lived with her, a wouan be bad 
never wedded, and— oh, the strange sbame- 
ful deception of tt ail—he knew it not! 


CHAPTER 


pan tiod 
‘he panion, 


was fig! 
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daie bound a handkerchief sround her 
browa, took up ber vinsigrette, rang the 
bell by the mnantle and then sank back in 
her chair, her countenance a*suming an 
¢xpression of physical distress, 

“Jane!’’ 

“You my lady.’’ 

‘if anyone asks for me, say | am feeling 
too Ill to see them—that I bave a wretched 
headache. I make no exceptions, I can- 
Lot possibly be present at dinner this even- 
ing unless I can secure a few hours reat 
now.” 

‘*Yoa, your ladysbip.”’ 

And Jane jeft her, 

Hardly was she gone when the Counters 
leaped up tore the bandkerchief from ber 
forehead, Gung aside her vinaigrette and 
passed into the next room, whence she em- 
erged afew minutes later, clad in dazk, 
tight-fitting walking costame fromm top to 
toe. 

She counted over the roll of notes she 
held, then secreted them in the breast- 
pocket of ber coat, 

She went to the window. 

Wasa it dark enough? 

Yous, she might risk it now. 

He had not said the hour he would be 
there, but moat likely about the same time 
as before. He would be ‘‘ekulking around,” 
as he bad said himeelf. 

She was all impatience to be off, 
were only over! 

The possession of the money, when she 
recalled how she had secured some of it, 
seemed actually to irritate, gall her. 

She wanted to get rid of it—to have the 
distasteful, necessary meeting a thing of 
the past. This was the last time, please 
goodness, she would ever see his hateful 
face ! 

Egypt, he bad said. 
way off! 

You, the last glimmer of dayligit was 
gone. Noone would see her now; or, see- 
ing, they would not recognize her. 

She went out on the small, side ba‘cony, 
as she had gone the night she :an down to 
see the baby atthe Lodge, Bat now, in- 
stead of hurrying down the main avenue, 
she made a detour and came out a! moet at 
the spot where sne before had met bim, 

There be was, walking up and down un- 
der a leafiess tree, a pipe—her pretty nose 
curled atthe scent of the vile topacco—a 
pipe in his mouth, bis cap drawn low bis 
hands in bis pockets, 

Light as was ber footfali, it sounded dis- 
tinct on the [rc zen snow, 

He wheeled round, She went directly up 
to him. 

‘“Here!'’ 

She bad thrust her gloved hand in her 
bosom, and was holding him out tbe pack- 
age. He took it with a chuckle. 

“All right, | suppose?” fingering it, 

She deigned no reply. 

‘Weil, you’ve stuck to your worJ, my 
lady,’’ and now he touched his cap. ‘I'l 
stick to mine.”’ 

If he only would! Surely the worst was 
over now. She bad no more to fear, 

They turned immediately in different di- 
rections, 

As she emerged on the broad, main 
avenve, 8be6 almost ran into Sir Geottrey 
Damyn,. 

‘*l beg your pardon!” 

He recognized ber voice, and quickly 
itfted his hat, 

“Aione, Lady Silverdale?” He gave a 
rapid glance around for a possible escort, 
“Are you not afraid to be out when it is so 
dark and late?’ 

Sue accepted bis proffered arm, 

“I?” jaughing. “Ob, no! I am 
afraid!’ 

There was something more than merry 
bravado in the musical voice. Tbere was 
defiance, 

At the Castle steps she paused, and shook 
ner head, 

‘ao in,” she said; ‘and don’t mention 
our meeting.” 

Pozsied, but obedient, he entered the 
hall, 

Standing atthe window above, through 
oppressively quiet, extremely ciear 
night air, the karl beard the injunction, 

ID n't mention our meeting ! 

To wlom bad she said that?” § It ceztainly 
aan | Why had she said 1\? 

And just then she burst in through the 
long, French window, 

Toe room was Drightly liguted. Sbe took 
one backward step, then came in, closing 
be casement, 

Her husband confronted her! 

'W vere Lilian?’ 

fed the Marl, ratuer sternly, 


If it 


Egypt wasa long 


never 


the 


an's voice, 


have you been, de- 


6riain petulance swept over ber! 


I a war ne second time ately 6 bad 





| sleged,’ 


“Alone.”"| 

There was gravity, if not sternness, in 
his regard. 

“Jane told me you were quite ill with 
the headache, and must not be disturbed,”’ 

She was angry st berself for baving re 
sented bis first inquiry. Sbe might bave 
reinembered he never was ubj ust, 

She was worn out from the exciting 
events of the previous night—from her 
dread al! day of ber appointed interview, 

So, feeling driven and confessed, she 
faced him, and said the very ast thing she 
feit she should say,— 

“Then why did you intrude?” 

“Intrude, Lilian?’ 

She was getting deeper inthe mire. Why 
was sbe so ‘contrary?’ Never had she 
loved him more dearly. 

*“*Yeun,’’ 

Just the one icy word, 

He drew himeeif to bis fine beight. 

‘T came in sympathy, L'iian,” with sad 
dignity. ‘You were not here, I suppoered 
you had gone ovt totry if the air would 
serve your head. I was listening for you 
at the window, wnen | heard you speak to 
—whom?”’ 

She had quite forgotten her words, Her 
only reason for cautioning silence had been 
that ber guests might doubt ber headache, 
after learning she bad been out, 

So she answered, frankly enough,— 

‘Sir Geottrey Damyn.”’ 

His eyes flashed, but he said no word. 

Ah, Sir Gecftrey Damyn! And be was 
not to mention their meeting! 

He bowed gravely. 

‘T shall leave you to dress,’’ he said. 

He had reached the door. 

She ran after him, 

“Harold,’’ she cried, impulsively, ‘you 
are not angry with me?’ 

Very lightly his ‘lips of bearded bloom’’ 
brushed those she coaxingl|ly lifted, 

“Of course not.”’ 

But the seed of suspicion was sown! 


CHAPTER XXI, 
Y JUPITER!” mutered Geottrey 
B Damwyn. 

He bad seen many fair women in 
his day, thie blase young man, but never 
one a8 iimnperially beautiful as the girl who 
came down the great black staircase of 

Jastlie Silverdale the night of the Brace- 
borough ball, 

(luite a littie crowd had assembled, TLey 
would leave together from here, 

The huge ball was brilliantly lighted, 
The sea-coal fire was big enough and hot 
enough to roast an ox. 

The group, in festal attire, gave to the 
cathedral.like place @ warmth, aglow, a 
life which was altogether charming, 

Like loyal guards awaiting thei- queen, 
seemed the two mailed figures of bronze 
which at either side of the base of the grand 
stairway, down which Lady Ilvacame, held 
aloft cups of crimson flame. 

Her tirst ball! So she was all in white— 
the airiest, cloudiest of tulle. Ti 6 fair arms 
and bosom were bare, but long gloves 
wrinkled over the elbows of the former— 
some filmy stuff modestly veiled, while it 
only half hid the latter. 

A spray of ivy leaves partly circled ‘the 
marsive cable of twisted gold” which 
crowned her pretty, bigh-held head Round 
her throat was a string of pearls which had 
been her mother’s, Jewels that were fit 
for a princess royal—purely luminous as 
prisoned moonlight. 

And the face, with ell agirl’s delight in 
ber first ball, shyness, because, of her first 
fuil dress, looking gladly and biushingly 
from it—how lovely it was! how winsome! 

perbaps more than either, how lovable! 

The delicate features, the cheeks of acit 
rose velvet, the brilllant, dark-lash, violet- 
black eyes, the proud, smiling lips, tne 
Kleaming teeth, the pretty serene, yet girl 
ist air. 

No wonder (Gectirey Damyn said, ‘By 
Juptter!’’ under his breath; no wonder 
Lance Carlyn lookea at ber with a worl of 
adoration in bis bold brown eyes; or that 
the Kar! of Silverdale realised, as be had 
never quite done before, what a handsome 
daughter he possessed, 

‘Behold the belle of the ball!’ eried 
Colone! Harrington, with an elaborate bow. 

A snowy-inoustache, scarlet coated, gold- 
laced old warrior, he bappened at present 
to be stationed at Kothlyn to the great de- 
light of his sister, Mra, Trenworth. 

“Ah, poor me!’’ sighed that lady, who, tn 
fawn brocade and rubies, looked ten years 
younger than (he age which she could hon. 
eatiy claim, ‘'Poor ime! | 


Bball be te- 


, 
ror ele 
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queried Jimmie Talbot, tragically, 

She etood blushing and laughing while 
the burricane of railiery blew merrily 
around her, 

‘Not you, Jimmie, I know.” 

“Faith it's atrue word you speak!” ac. 
kpnowledged Jimmie. 

The tone, the words were thore of an 
Irish visitor at the Tren wortbs, a witty and 
gallant old gentleman. 

When the laughter was over, they donnea 
wraps and prepared to leave. 

Languid, cynical, handsome, Sir Geoffrey 
Damyn rose, looked in I va’s direction. 

But young Carlyn was wiser. His eyes 
sent a swift petition to Mrs. Trenwortb, 

“The Colonel, iva and I will drive to. 
getber,” called her jol!y voice. “We have 
room for just one more, Mr, Uarlyn, | 
chvose you,”’ 

She had jiked him since be was a boy In 
knickerbockers, He was always 80 brave, 
so chivalrous, so full of rattling good spirits 
which were not a form of dare devilism, 

She felt fully repaid by the amile of 
gratitude he flashed ber. 

Geoftrey Damyn silently fell back. 

“Good-bye, littie mamma!” 

And Iva bent to give her a loving kiss, 

“Enjoy yourself, dear.’’ 

‘*] couldn’t help it—not if I wanted to,” 
she laughed, ‘How 1 wish you were com- 
ing!” 

Tnen the doors clanked open, and with 
jest and langbter they passed out into the 
waiting carriages, and were driven away. 

A wost aristccratic club, this Brace. 
borough. An invitation to its annual ball 
argued tbe recipient socially irreproach- 
able. And for the present occasion, the 
members baving tbe affair in charge seemed 
to have Burpaseed themsel ves. 

Everywhere were hol'y and wistletoe— 
everywhere flags and flowers and lights, 

The cream of the county gathered there, 
Officers from Kothlyn lent color to the 
scene. A famous London editor, a French 
dramatist, an Awerican senator, brought 
their individual prestige to distinguish the 
event. 

And as Colonel Harrington had pre- 
dicted, the beauty and beile of the night, 
tbe most admired, surrounded, sought, 
was the lovely young daughter of the Earl 
of Silverdale, 

Carlyn was in Paradise. Soe had given 
him the first dance, a smile and a rose, 

But the second and fifth she danced with 
Geoffrey Damyn. And, unless when he 
waltzed witb ber, tuat gentleman took no 
part in the festivity. 

He leaned against one of the entrance 
pillars, and watched her while she floated 
through the lancers with Jimmie Talbot, 

What a picture she was to be sure! how 
stately for all her lissome girlishness! And 
bow well—bow exceedingly well—she 
would look at his—Sir Geoffrey Damyn’s - 
table! 

That was the conjecture which absorbed 
bim, which made bim stand so long watch- 
ing her througt his half shut eyes, 

Love her? 

Something between a moan and a sigh 
escaped him, 

Not as he had loved Marguerite in that 
bright, brief fairy summer—not like tbat. 
But he must not let that wretched affair 
spoil bis whole life. He must take posses- 
sion of the estates which bad accrued to him 
with bis title, do his duty to his tenants, 
install a wife at picturesque old Sunnyside, 

And where could he find one as noble 
and as fair as Lady Iva Silverdale? 

But could she care at all for him? 

Ab, tbat was uncertain! 

Living in the same house with her, as he 
had been for the last couple of weeks, be 
bad found it simply iimpossible to break 
down the barriers of mere bright and bar- 
ren acquaeintancesh!p. 

‘It 18 deucealy hard,’’ the young Baronet 
decided, ‘that I should Le compelied to 
attempt iny wooing under eyes which are 
the counterpart of others 1 have loved, 
Confound it all! I remember that Mar- 
guerite is dead. I come into a room and 
abe—or one sufficiently like her to be ber 
other self--sits before me. And with the 
shock—for it is always a shcok—I fancy 
she is not dead and buried after all. It’s 
confoundedly embarrassing position for a 
tellow to find himself in! Embarrassing? 
Worse thanthat. It !s most infernally un- 
comfortable!” 

The hours took winys and vanished - 
literally danced away. 

Vainly bad Carlyn pleaded for anotber 
dance, 

"You are to have tue ast, you know,”’ 
Lva said 


‘Yer: but that will only maketwo. You 





ave given Damyn as iwany as that. 
We juletly ‘ houid I nu t? 
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for just then ber partner claimed her. 

The night was nearly over, the crowd al- 
ready thinning. 

Soon would the Braceborough ball, with 
its music, its fleeting feet, its heart burn- 
ings and its triumphs, be but a brilliant 
memory. 

Soft and slow uprose, outewelled and 
sank to softly rise again, the music of the 
last waltz, 

“Now!’’ Lance Oarlyn said. 

The moment of his bliss bad come, 

Up and down, now here, then there, in 
perfect time perfect tune they swayed and 
drifted. 

“Ival” 

His dark head was bowed till his lips al- 
most touched ber hair, 

He felt ber start. But she did not speak, 

He wasa bold wooer, He was not easily 
dismayed, 

He spoke again. 

‘Iva, love!’ 

‘Mr, Oariyn!’’ 

Low and sweet the music pulsed. 

“Why sbould I not say it?” be mur- 
mured, fervently. ‘‘You are my love— 
first, last, for ever! Nothing on earth can 
alter that—notbing in Heaven!’’ 

Ob, the lifting, dreamful music! The 
fierce tenderness of his words, their young 
passion thrilled her. 

Tbe paie-rose on her cheek deepened to 
carnation, But her lips faltered. 

‘1’m not worthy of you, Ilva,” as they 
circled smoothly on. ‘But what fellow is? 
And I’m not going to lose the white rose 
above my head because it is too exquisite 
forme. Have! any chance, sweetheart— 
any chance at ail?”’ 

She did love him—how deeply ner own 
child heart knew not yet. She was so 
young, and he might not care for her so 
much if she were to let him know. 

The waltz was almost done, The last 
bare quivered softly through the room. 
And sbe did not want to be engaged to 
anyone just yet. But she must not answer 
no! 

She lifted to nis her slower-aweet face, 
Her eyes were laughing, but tender, too, 

“Perhaps a very tiny little chance!” she 
said, in a voice of love and coquetry and 
mischie! blended. 

His brown eyes kindled, 

“Itis worth the wide world to me!’’ he 
whispered, 

The melody died away, 

They stood still. 

“Hurry, Iva!l’’ cried Mrs, Trenworth, 
hastening up. “The carriage is waiting. 
Why, you look as fresh as when we came! 
Gracious, what pink cheeks! Lance, you 
audacious boy, whatever have yc" been 
saying to ner?”’ 

The audacious boy bowed low, 

“I’ve been telling her, he responded, 
gravely, ‘that if there is anything which 
makes tne thought of the coming Christmas 
dear to my beart—if there is anything 
which makes life something greater ana 
bigher than mere existence—if there is any- 
thing the blessed season holds for me de- 
lightful beyond expression—it is the pros- 
pect of unlimited roast tarkey and pium- 
pudding!’ 


CHAPTER XXII. 


HAT a night!” said Iva, 
W She wag leaning forward, looking 
out of the carriage window, as the 
vehicle rolled on toward the Castle over 
the fr zen roads, 

And truly the sleeping world Jooked di- 
vine this ‘hour before the dawon.”’ 

For on either side spread the fields of 
snow, sparkling like crystal in the moon- 
light. And the purple air was rarefied, 
aimost sharp, but delicious as wine, to 
strong, young lungs. 

Here and there outgleamed a dim and 
lonely light in houses where children 
might awaken or a watcher kept vigil. 

“It js beavenly!” Cariyn assented. 

For he was returning withthem., Mrs, 
Trendworth would leave him at bis piace 
on her way bome. 

“Like a night in America, where snow is 
no comparative novelty, I shouid fancy,’’ 
uéeciarec Mrs. Trenworth. “l know it 
makes me think of Lowell's lines, 

“What are they?’ asked her brother, 
who, old ashe was, bad literary aspirations 
and sympathies, 

‘Listen!’ and she quoted them. 


* ‘God makes sech nights all white an’ still 
For ¢z ye can look or |)sten; 
Moonsbive an’ snow on field an’ bill, 


All slience an’ all giisten,’”’ 

“Thank you!’ Lance said, courteously, 
as sce concluded. “i am afrait it isu’ 
Higot at all now, th ugh; it is morpiny 

OR there! 


And sure enough, away to the east was a 





faint, shimmering grayn2ea. 

Suddenly the carriage stopped. What 
sould be the cause? 

They were almost at the southern lodge. 
Dimly ahead they could see the huge gates. 

The driver clambered down. 

“Is the man drunk?” questioned the col- 
onel, who, like most old war-horses, was a 
trifle irascible in the early morning. 

The man appeared at the carriage door. 

Lance Carlyn pusbed down the window. 

“Well?’’ 

‘Please, sir there’s something in the road 
here, just atthe entrance to the demeane,’’ 

Lance laughed at the delay. 

Why sbould he not? Had she not said 
there was hope? A very Mittle tiny bit, to 
be sure; but was not balf a loaf better than 
no bread? 

“What, Jemmy—a snake?”’ 

“No, sir!” indignantly. ‘A woman!” 

A woman! 

They looked at each other in dismay. 
There was a startied silence, 

“I'll get out and see. Don’t stir, Har- 
rington,’”’ said Lance, in a voice of au- 
thority. 

Iva did not move or speak, 

He opened the door, jumped out, walked 
on abead with Jemmy, 

In an instant he was back. 

‘ Don’t be alarmed, but a woman is lying 
almoat perished, a little way abead—direct- 
ly before the gates, which are being 
opened. Jemumy shall drive you through. 
Colonel, 1’m afraid I shall bave to ask 
your assistance. 

“Certainly,’’ he assented, rising and get- 
ting out. 

In the semi-darkness Mrs, Trenworth 
laid ber hand on Iva’s. it was trembling. 

“Why, dear child, how nervous you are!”’ 

Tne sweet voice which replied from the 
shadow had a timid quiver,— 

“I don’t know why, but I am—somehow 
—afraid.” 

Jemmy remounted the box, 

They drove on a little further, then 
turned to the left—rumbled under the 
enormous iron gates leading to Silverdeie 
Castle. 

Just within, directly before the lodge, 
the vehicle paused. 

The lodge-door stood ajar; from its aper- 
ture streamed light. 

Jemmy iaboriously reached earth again 
and pressnted himself at the coach case- 
ment, 

“They’ve taken the poor creature into 
Mre. Morris’, ma’am,” he said in explana- 
tion. 

Iva rose, 

‘Where are you going, dear?”’ 

But the girl disregarded her chaperone’s 
outstretcbed band. 

“Granny is old and stupid,” she said. ‘I 
am going in. I may be of some use. Per- 
bape the woman is dying. I can’t keep 
etiil 1’ 

“The impulsive child!” thought Mra, 
Trendwortb. 

But she followed her just the same, 

They shivered and drew their fur wraps 
more closely around them as through the 
biting air they passed up the path to the 
cottage. 

They entered without knocking. 

“This way,” directed Iva. 

Into tbe parlor on the left they went. 

The smal! room was dimly lit by asingle 
dip candle. 

On a rep sofa in the corner lay a dark and 
quiet figure. 

Near it stood Lance Carly1 and the colo. 
nel. 

Granny Morris, suddenly aroused and 
still fumbling with her cap-strings, was 
just coming in. 

“What is it?” she questioned, 

‘‘A poor creature half frczen at your door, 
granny.’’ Lance explained. ‘We ure on 
our way bome from the ball. Mrs. Trend- 
worth’s coachman discovered her.’’ 

“Have you brandy?’’ asked the colonel, 

Sne nodded, 

“Bring it--and be quick, please!” be 
said. 

He uncorked tbe flask presented, 

“Lift her head, Cariyn.’’ 

And when the youuger man had done 
80, be pressed the ciencned teeth apart and 
poured a goodly dose down, 

Sne moved, lifted her hand to her face— 
witb an effort sat erect. 

Aud now they saw she was an old 
woman, for ber thick hair was ailvery,. 
She was ciad in a plain stuff dress, black 
bonnet and shawl. 

When the latter slipped from her shoul- 
ders, they noticed she was hunch backed. 

The face below the smooth! y-banded 
hair was delicate! y-featured, dark-skinned, 
thin and worn, Her eyes were covered by 
big blue goggles rine nervous littie bands 
were atte ale 





UNCOMMON AOCIDENTS. 


in Maroh 1888, wherein a widow sued 

a baker for damages, medical attend- 
ance, and loss of time, from the sticking of 
spin in her throat, It appeared that the 
woman purchased a bun at the defendant's 
shop and went out eating it. When she 
had got balf-way through it, she felt some- 
thing stick in her throat, and at once went 
to a house close by and asked for 5 drink 
of water; shortly after which the pain be- 
came so intense that she went to a doctor, 
who, after trying various measures for 
nearly an hour, succeeded in extracting the 
pin. 

The baker’s counsel submitted that there 
was no case of negligence; but the judge, 
after remarking that it wasof course an un- 
fortunate accident for both parties, gaves 
verd'ct for the plaintiff’ for the amount 
claimed and costs, 

Though this particular accident fortu- 
nately did not prove fatal, others of an equ- 
ally trivial nature have suddenly severed 
the thread on which the life of man hangs. 

In February, 1889, leabelia O’Grady, wife 
of Frank O'Grady, died of a pun~tured 
wound received in thecbest, While play- 
ing in Eviction, she commenced some knit- 
ting while waiting her turn togo on. An 
actor passed her as she sat in the wings, and 
in order to allow him to do so, she stooped 
forward, when the knitting-needle entered 
her chest. She finished her part; and medi- 
cal ald was then called but the case 
was hopeless from the first. 

In August 1768,a harvest laborer went 
intoa tavern w refresh himself after his 
day’s work. He called fora pint of ale; bat 
before he had finisbed it, his throat began 
to swell, and in about two hours the poor 
feliow expired inagony. Upon opening 
his windpipe, it was found thathe had 
swallowed a wasp, which had stung him, 
causing his death. 

A very similar thing happened in 1760 to 
a horse, belonging to a farmer named 
William Cross, that bad been turned out to 
grass, In the morning be was in perfect 
health; but at about five in the evening he 
was observed to give over feeding; and on 
examination his neck was found to be con- 
siderably swollen. It continued to sweil 
until the fourth day, when he died, 

The owner, anxious to Know the reason 
of the animal’s death, caused his neck to 
be cut open, when, to the surprise of several 
spectators, a large adder was found in the 
throat, and the parts all round mortified. 

About midnight on August 15, 1792, two 
fishermen belonging to Hali were em- 
ployed near the Spurn. One of them, 
pamed Samuel Sallies, having both his 
bands occupied in drawing the net, caught 
tne bead of a sole, which was endeavoring 
to escape through a hole in the net, be- 
tween his teeth—a very common practice 
among fishermen, 

The fisb, making an effort, sprung into 
the man’s throat, who, being thereby ren- 
dered incapavie of crying out to his com- 
panion, went towards him and made him 
sensible by signs of bis melancholy situa- 
tion. His comrade instantly laid hold of 
the sole’s tall; but not being able to extract 
the body, the man was suffocated very soon 
after reaching their boat, 

The following should serve as an addi- 
tlocal warning to those who are in the habit 
of balancing themselves on their chair at 
table. An engraver named Wilkins died 
at Somers Town on the 24:b of May 1814, 
in consequence of baving fractured his 
akuil. 

He was drinking tea, and, sccording tu 
his usual practice, baiancing bimself upon 
the binder feet of bis chair, when, losing 
hia equilibrium, be fell back ward, striking 
bis bewi upon a marble slab. He was 
picked up insensible, and died within four 
aay tea-table accident of an extra. 
ordinary natare befell Dr. Hoare, Principal 
of Jesus College, Oxford, and Prebendary 
of Westaminater. As the family wereseated 
at their evening meal, one of them moved 
the table upon bis favorite cat, causing the 
anime! such pain that it flew directiy at 
the doctor, wounding him with iw claws, 
The wounds thus caused brought about the 
doctor's death. 

In May !75%, Mr. Amoot, a schoolmaster 
in Seven Dials, in cutting a quill pen 
dropped his penknife. He closed bis legs 
tw try and catch it, when the penknife 
plerced bis thigh so deeply that it killed 


liitn 
In ail the cases thus far narrated the 


A SINGU LAR action was tried in Uourt 


cause of death was of the most trifiing na 
ture, reminding us forcibly “in the midat 
{ life we are in death.” 
<>< ~<— 
he thing w an active mind raoat | 
worthy 


eeds is a purpose anda direct 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


Hies Srasp.—The vulture ia credied 
with a speed of one hundred and fifty miles 
per hour; the crow, twenty-five iniles per 
hour; the oarrier-pigeon, six hundred miles 
in eight hours, 

Cork Oag.—Theocork oak grows wel! in 
California, and though it is a crop that bas 
to be long waited for, it isa remunerative 
one when it comes, One tree will some- 
times furnish as muocb as half a ton, and as 
a pound is sufficient for twelve dozen 
champagne corks, it is easy to calouiate 
how profitable the yield is, It takes ten 
years before the cork is thick enough to be 
of use, 

Man or Straw.—The term ‘nan of 
straw,” commonly used to signify a person 
without means or capital, finds its origin 
in former days, when a certain class of per- 
sons who used to loiter about law courts 
made their occupation Known by placing « 
straw in their shoes. A lawyer who was in 
need of a convenient witness knew by thin 
sign that the gentleman’s memory oouid 
be regulated by a fee, and would take 
“straw shoes’ into court asa “favorabie’’ 
witness for his client. 

Tus Waite Houss.—The reason that 
the President’s house at Washington is 
called the “White House” is that it was 
painted white after the destruction of the 
public buildings in that olty when the 
British took it in 1814. The house was 
built of gray sandstone, and the walls were 
discolored by smoke from the burning of 
the woodwork, and the original look of the 
building could not otherwise be restored 
than by painting it. The white color, being 
an object attracting attention, was the origin 
of the name it received. 

Tue SHOVELLER DuoK.—The Shoveller- 
duck takes ite name from its shovel-shaped 
bil, by which characteristic it may be 
known ata glance, It isa winter visitant 
to our sLores, though not inany great » uim- 
bers, and breeds not unfrequently in 
several of the south-eastern counties, as 
well as more sparingly in the north. It 
rarely frequents the sea, and is remark- 
able in the fact that it does not reach down 
like other ducks to procure ita food; it 
rather filters the water through its bill, re- 
taining the animal matter. It isa foul 
feeder, swims low, and is admirably fitted 
for ite mode of life, 

PgeTRoLeuM as Lamp O1L,—‘'Petro- 
leum,’’ says a correspondent, ‘‘was known, 
aid even refined, long before it was used 
in lamps. A Frenchman is said to have 
spent yearsin vain endeavors to construct 
a lsmp in which the new oll would barn 
without smoking. Accident helped him 
at last. Vexed by failure, he had drained 
his wine flask—a iong-necked, thin bottle, 
like of] fasks—and set it down on the tables 
so bard a@ to break the giass bottom, He 
then chanoed to catch it up and bold it over 
the flame of his smoking lamp. The smoke 
ceased, and he saw that what he sought was 
found.” 


Suwina,—One of the oldest arta in the 
world is that of sewing. Bone needies have 
been found among the oldest remains of 
the Swies lake dwellings, and in the caves 
of France and Great Hritain, which were 
frequented by man during the Keindeer 
Age. Some of these early needles were 
perforated !n the middle, which was the 
thickest part, and others were pleroed at 
the largerena. The Swiss lake dwoiiors 
used linen thread or bark fibre for sewiny, 
and made garments from woven fabrica of 
linen and bark, as wellas from the skins 
of animais, The cave people employed a 
thread made from spiit tendons, and per. 
bape strings of gut; and the fineness of 
some of their needies hes suggested tie 
probability that they performed sone more 
delicate work than the sewing of akina. 

Lost ARTSs.—A reoent lecturer on the 
“Jom Arta,’’ in speaking of ma!.oa ie 
giass, tella of a Roman who In the age of 
Tiberius had been banished, and returned 
to Kome, bringing a wonderful cup, ‘This 
coup he dashed upon the marble pavement, 
and it was crushec but not broken by the 
fall. Although somewhat dented, with a 
bammer he eesily bent it into shape again, 
It wae brilliant, transperent, but not brit 
tle. He further states that (the Homans ob. 
tained thelr chemistry frown the Arabians, 





and that they brought It Into Npain elynt 
centuries ago. In the books of that age 
there is a kind of glass aepoken of (that, if 
supported by oneend, by ttaown weight 
in a day's time would dwinadle down twa 
fine line, #0 that it could be curve ar 


one’s wrist like a bracelet 
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HETWREN THE LIGHTS. 





BY Ht, CATT ERGON Petri 





Hetween the lights and shadows 
Of a day that's nearly flown, 

A airi, unbeediag, muses, 

With « gledness all her own, 
seeking ahappy morrow, 

Ae for bower where seed is sown. 


What will (he morroe bring ber 
Willithe her heart's desire 

Crp will Time with kladly tand 
Iry agele the guid ia Gre 
luspiring, ah, eo lovingly, 

The wieh for something bigher 


lI hope between the ehaduwe 

that We ligut of Love may faii, 

That tt be her heart's desire 

To obey ber Bbaviour'’s call 

lo lowe, ae He would have her, 

Iiie dear cblidren, one and aii, 
 -_ 


LORD AND LADY. 


BY THR AUTHOR OF '‘PENKIVAL,'' “OLIVE 





VAROOB,” “RY OCROOKED PATHE,"’ 
“HH BATHED IN VEKI.VT,’’ 


BTO., BTO,, ETO, 





VUHAPTER XIV, 
rEvuikK FINGERS unclosed from round 
| the bottie, and allowed Itto mlip to ite 
place, and locking the cupboard awift- 
ly, (lulldford 
table, 

“Very well,” he sald, 
all right now.” 

His face waa so palo, so white indeed, and 
there wana so sudden and atrange a hoarse 
nears in his voloe, that Cyril looked at bim 
with surprise, 

“Hallo! he said quickly, 
queer?” 

“No, 


Hterton came back & the 


“Oh, yeu, you are 


“Do you feel 


no,’’ repited <‘iuilaford Kerton. 
‘The the putting your arm in its place 
It's rather a ticklish operation, and {tt up 
net iny nerves a iittie, that’s all.’’ 

(Cyril looked at him with a feeling rather 
akin to renorse, After all, this sullen 
browed Individual with the strange repel- 
ling manner must bea better sort of fel- 
low than he, Oyril, bad thought bim. 

He beid out bie band, 

“I've all the more reason to be grateful 
t you,” hewaid. “And lem, Good-night- 
I'll come over and report progress to-mor- 
row; but, anyhow, you ought to have been 
a doctor, you know,” . 

Herton forced a simile, and, taking the 
lantern, lighted h.« patient to the gate, and 
with another good-night and repeated 
thanks Cyril stepped outside, 

Tue gate dropped to witha dull clang, 
and Guildford Berton tell against the wali, 
and,shaking and shuddering, wiped the 
thick drops of cold sweat from bia brow, 

‘Heaven, It—it was a tewyptation!’’ he 
muttered brokenly. “Another moment 
and | should haye done it!’ 

Hie raised hile hand as if it were heavy as 
lead, and shook his clenched Mast after his 
gue. 

“Ourse you!’ he muttered, “Take care 


take care!” 
Py + © * i » 


Norah, a# Cyrilturned away from the 
hall, pasmed the earl and Gulldford Berton 
without a word, Intending to go to her own 
room, bul the @arl stepped aside, and open. 
ing the drawing-room door motioned to 
her t) enter with stately courtesy, and, 
following her, closed tue door, 

There was a look of hanghty displeasure 
on his face, and bis keen eyes regarded her 
sternly. 

“May | trouble you to give me anac 
count of this accident?” he said loily. 

Norab raised her eyes, 

“Itall bappened as Mr. Burne said, pa- 
pa,’ she answered. 

‘| prefer to hear it from your own lips,’’ 
he sald, 

Norab quietly related the incident; buat 
her voice trembied aaske told of her die. 
covery of Cyril’a injury. 


“He behaved very bravely, papa,” 
sie said, her long lashes sweeping her 
choeks 


“| bave no doubt,’”’ he said; “but it did 
not warrant hie taking advantage of your 
situation. He should have sent her fora 
carriage for you; but Il imagine we muat 
not @x pect grapes from thisties,’’ 

A fueh rose to Norab's face, 

“Jam sorry be bas offended you, papa,” 


gai inh &# 1OW 


voloe, “lt was very much 








The ear! made a yeature of 

‘Oh, please!’ he said, ‘There 
ing | dislike so much ow heroics, No 
doubt,” with the suggestion of a sneer, 
“you thanked bim sulficiently.’’ 

Norah's fece flamed. 

‘“'Hatl wien to tell you thati do not de- 
sire your Intimacy with this young nan 
to continue.,"’ 

Noreh atarted slightly and looked up at 
bitn. 

If be had treated Ler will even the ser- 
biance of father!y kindneas abe would 
have told him all that bad passed between 
Oyril Burne and herself that olght; tut nin 
eold worda froze her 

“1 do not approve of hit,’ 
od, aw lf that finished the aut 

‘“sSut—but why, papa?’ 


liep i 6asure, 
fa noth 


ips, 
he ooneiud 
eck 

asked 


ebe ina 


low voice, ‘He—belx a yentienan, you 
sald yourse|f—"’ 

‘The ear) frowned, 

“Iteeeuns that | was mistaken, No, | 
could not be ttelaken; but one may bea 


Kentioman and yetnote desirable scquain 
tance, | have beard oft thie Mr, 
Hurne to be convinced (bat he is nota per 


enough 


son to whom I can eatond tiny friend. 
ehip.”’ 

“You have heard!"’ said Norah wonder 
lugly. ‘Krom whom, papa? rrom Mr, 
Herton?”’ and her \ipe grow tivththy com. 
p reaned, 

‘Tne ear! looked down, 

“The name of ny informant ts of little 


consequence,”’ he said 
with 


coldly. 
the 


*honougb 


that J am satisfied information, 


Donot let us continues the suleect: it is 
diistastetu| to me,"’ 
Norab stood for & moment, her eyes 


penton the ground, then she murgiured 
‘42000 Hight, papa ’ 
He opened the 
towards 


door for her, making no 


movement Kissing her, and she 
6aca pod. 

Once in herown room, abe Mung her hat 
aside, and sinking Into a chalr bid her face 
in her hands, 

Her heart was beating wildly, but stern 
as her father’s speech and 
been, ita throbs were nore 
BOTTOW., 

That great crials whieh comes 
women’s lives had come to hers 
had told ber that he loved ber! 

Sometimes a girl hea to ask her heart the 
question: 

“Pol love him in return?’ but Norah, 
though no words of love had ever been ut- 
tered to her before, had no need to ask the 
question, love needs no instructor, 

‘The lesson of bis presence is ready learn- 
6d in every woinan’s breast; and Norah, as 
sne sat with ber face hidden, 6ven froin her 
glass, could feel his words singing in her 
heart. 

Sbe sat and thought of bliu—how hand- 
some he was, how brave, how kind, how 
00d! 

Surely, in all tue wide, wide worid, there 
was not another inan like him, And this 
best of heroes, who was quick and clever 
and prompt, who had displayed such 
courage, hiding bis pain from her for so 
long, ivved her! 

With the joy of the knowledge there 
was wixed a thrill of pride that seemed to 
raise ber abo ve all others of her sex, 

What could he have seen in her to love? 
she asked herself agsin and again, Sie 
who was nothing but asiuiple, ignorant 
xirl, while he wass#6o clever and 
Buch @ hero among men! 

How sweetly ve bad askeu her for her 
humbly he 


manner 
of joy 


had 
than 


in most 
A tnan 


strong, 


dead rose; bow had bent over 
her hand! She took her right band from 
ner face and looked at it, aud slowly rais 
ing it to her lips Kissed it where his lips 
had touched it, 

lid she love bin? Why, her love seewed 
proclaiming tellin every trembling limb, 
hier heart was full, fullof bim; his voice 
rang in her eare, She could feel hia kiss 
upon ber band still. 

“Oyril, Cyril!’ she murmured uncon- 
sciousiy, and in the stillness of the night 
the faint breeze outeide seemed to echo his 
name loving|y, caréssingly. 

Then there flashed upon ber wind, too 
fullof her loverto have thought of it be 
fore, the remembrance of her father’s an- 
Ker and the words he bad spoken. He bad 
forbidden her to continue knowing Cyril 
Burne; he had learned something. What 
was it that he bad heard? Whatever it was, 


be must have beard it from Gulldford Ker- 


top; and as Norah thougbt of bim she 
suddered faintly with absolute dislike, He 
had stood there by the door saying thing 
with hie dark fa + reand se P 

Wi » “ ' a 








not to be angry, but to wait. He would 
speak to her again, 

The warin color suffased her neck and 
face at the thought. Should she listen to 
him? Could she disobey ber father? 

The door opened and Harman came in, 
aud as she proceeded to undress ber mis- 
tress abe cast anxious giances ather. At 
lastehbe said, as ifebe could not help her- 
nell 

‘Ob, my lady, I hope you are not burt!” 

oN >," sald Norah with a start, for she 
was Jost in thought—balt delicious, half 
painfal, ‘You beard of the accident?” 

‘You, iny lady,’ replied Harman; “one 
ofthe grooms Was up inthe village, and 
Lrought down word,’’ and she touched 
Norah yenlly and carefully. as if ehe ex- 


pocted every moment to feel her wince, 

“No, - am not even scratched: but [ 
might bave been hurt if it bad not been 
f u _ 


{ne stopped; she could not speak Cyril's 
name. 

“Yos, I know, ny lady,’’ sald Harman 
warmly. ‘“Jobn says thatthe gentioeman 
riwked his life almost, and that it wasa 
wonder he wasn’t killed.” 


Norah wilt eed then. 
Tell tell me what they say,” she sald 
»niow voice, It was delightful to hear 


of hia bravery from another person's lips, 

Harman gave the sacoount she bad heard 
fromthe groom, and dwelt upon Cyril's 
courage as only @& wornan can, and Norah 

ttened with bent head, seeming scarcely 
to breathe, 

Hiarinan wentat last, but Norah still sat 
inthe |ow chair thinking, dwelling with 
joy that was almost painful in ite intensity 
upon every word he had spoken; going 
back tothe first night behead heard bis 
voice on the terrace, the nighthe had ad- 
dressed her, all unconscious that she was 
near, in words of passionate love, 

At went to bed, but it was hours 
before se slept; and in ber dreame he still 
bentover ber, his bandsome face all anxi- 
ous and troubled on her account—on hers! 

When she awoke the next inorning tt 
wes with the consciousness that someone 
was in the room, and raising herself on her 
elbow shesaw lsecca South standing beside 
the bed, and looking down at ber with a 
peculiar expression in her black eyes, 
‘Then she remembered that she bad not 
locked her door last nigut 

“Hoeeca,”’ she sald, 

Hecca came nearer and held the curtain 
back, still looking at her, 

“l’'ve come to help you,” said, ‘“Aunt’s 
got one of her bad headaches, and can't 
ove this morning. She's very sorry, she 
says, and begs your ladysbip will overlook 
it,”” 

“Oh, poor Harmaa!’’ said Norah syimpa- 
thetically; ‘‘l am 80 sorry! Please go and 
tell her that sbe must not think of getting 
up, and notto trouble about me in the 
least '’ 

W hile Becca was gone Norah got up and 
found a bottle of eau de Cologne, 

“Take thie and bathe ber forehead 
Kecea,’’ she said, “and tel! ber on no ac- 
<ount to trouble about me” 

Hecca wont again,and returned presently 
sinelling strongly of the scent, She had 
poured half of iton her own handkerchief, 

“You are very early this morning,’’ 


inst eh 


Norah said, a8 the girl brushed out her 
hair, “Did you sleep inthe house jast 
night?’’ 


” 


* No, my lady,’’ replied Becca, dropping 
her eyes from the giassin which she had 
been comparing Nora's face with ber own. 
“No, lwent bome. And I found bim in 
the »venue,’’ she added in a low voice, 

Norah looked up with a start. There was 
no otber “bin” in the world for her that 
morning but Cyril, 

“Him! Whom?” she asked. 

“rhe painter gentieman, Mr. Burne,’ 
said Kecca with a pod, a8 if Norab ought to 
have understood. “Ile was very bad,’’ 

Norab’s face paled. 

Bad?” she echoed faintly. 

“Yes,’’ sald Beoca, taking along tress in 
her hand and holding itup to the light, 
but keeping her eyes fixed on Norah’s 
pais face retiected in the glass, ‘Yes, he’d 
fainted,’”’ e 

Noral’s hands clasped themse! ves tight. 


lyin her lap,and an inarticulate sound 
escaped Ler |!ps, 
“tie was dreadfully hurt, Broke his 
arm, i think.,’’ 
Nora half rose, with a wild impulse to 
KO to bim there and then; then she sank 
|; back, 
si6 breathed 
wa ne La | as y are ny 
* ~ | a 











“No, my iady. He was able to walk 
home aftera bit,’ continued S#ecca stil! 
watouing Norah’s face, 

‘Give me—give me my handkerchief, 
please,”’ said Norab, feeeling the girl’s eyes 
upon ber, and wishing togsina moment 
or two for self control. 

Becea fetched the bandkerchief, 

“] heard that be’d burt bimeelf stopping 
the horses,” said Becca, ‘but he didn't 
@ay."’ 

“What—whet did he say?’ asked Norah, 
thirsting to hear some of the worcs be had 
spoken, 

Becca waited a moment, and fixed her 
black eyes on the glass intently. 

‘Hesaid would you meet him at the 
place where he painted the dog, at five 
o'clock to-day,’’ she replied. 

Norah started, and the hot blood rushed 
to her face, 

For a moment she was silent, her 
throbbing wildly. 

“Are you—are you suré that is what Mr, 
Burne said?’ she asked at last in alow 
voice, 

“Yes, quite sure, my lady,’’ responded 
Becca. 


heart 


Norah trembled, and her breath came 
fast. 
How could she meet him = after her 


father’s prohibition? And yet—yet he was 
ill, had been injured in saving her! 

Nhe got up, and went tothe window, The 
girl’s black eyes seemed to follow and 
trouble her. 


“You may go now, Kecca,’”’ she said, 
without looking round. 
“And Mr, 


“You, my lady,’’ said Kecca, 
Burne, what aml! to say to bim if | see 
him;’”? 

Norah turned to her. 

“Say nothing. NStay,’’ she added, as if 
forced to speak the words, ‘‘say that | will 
come-—and see the picture,’’ sbe contin- 
ued. 
“Yes, my lady,’ sald Keer, and nolse- 
lessly she left the room, 

Norah leant her head against the win- 
dow frame, 

She did not blame Cyril for sending her 
the message. She knew, instinctively, 
that it had been wrung irom bim ina mo- 
ment of pain, and by bis intense longing to 
see her, and it brought her » joy beyond 
all words, 

Yes, she would go and see him, and tell 
him that they must be strangers from 
henoeforth—ber eyes filled with tears at 
the thought!—tbhey must part never to meet 
again, 

Sve finished dressing berself and went 
downstairs. 

The earl was inthe breakfast-roow, and 
handed her a note as he bowed her a good- 
morning. 

“Krom Lady Ferndale,’’ he said, ‘lo 
inquire after your health after the accident, 
no doubt,” he said. “A groom ia wait- 
ing.’’ 

Norab opened the envelope. It was just 
the kind of letter which Lady Ferndale 
would write, full of affectionate anxiety 
and #elf-reproach,. 

“If 1 bad only sent someone with you, 
dear!’’ she said, ‘1 would come over this 
morning—and will if you are the least il.! 
—but my husband has asked some peop!o 
here early. Still, only say the word!” 

But it was the next few lines that made 
Norab’s beart beat and sent the blood to 
her face, 

‘And to think that that young man 
should bave actsd so nobly! Was! out, 
Norah, in my estimate? The coach nan 
says that the way Mr. Burne flung himee.f 
upon the horses was ‘grand,’ and I think it 
is the very best word to describe it. iam 
longing to see bim, and thank bim!’’ 

“Well?” said the earl, 

Norah hesitated a moment, then laid the 
letter beside his plate, 

He raised it delicately, and held it out to 
her with a cold smile, 

‘‘Pardon me, but | bave always enter- 
tained the greatest repugnance to pursuing 
other people's letters,’’ he said. ‘*You had 
better answer it. Pray do not mind keep- 
ing me waiting.’’ 

Norah took the letter, and put itin her 
pocket —those few lines hed made it very 
precious—and going to a writing-table 
wrote a brief note assuring Lady Ferndale 
that she, Norah, was quite well and, after a 
moment’s hesitation, she added, ‘Mr 
Burne ¥ as badly hurt, | fear.’ 

That was all; and the words read, ali! 6 
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THE sATUKDAY 





ne season, would bave known how to dis- 
miss him gracefally; but Norah was no 
‘xperienced flirt, but was simply a girl. 
woman whore heart had been touched for 
the firet time, 

\t (ast the great clock chimed half-past 
four, and with Casper at her heels she 
started for thé’ woods, 

lier heart beat faster as she approached 
the giade whore she wasto meet Cyril, and 
«\¢ paused and waited for a moment or two 
io try and quiet its beating. 

Then she went on amongst the great 
trees flecked with the golden sunl ght, and 
presentiy she put aside the leaves ofa 
huge rhododendron, and s ood _ before 
nim, 

Cyril bad fixed his easel, and was trying 
to patot 

She saw that his left arm was ina sling, 
and the sight recalled 6verything that 
had cecurred on the preceting evening, 
and a great wave of tenderness passed 
over ner neart. 

She stood for a moment unobserved by 
him, then be t-ok out bis watch and witb 
asigh of impatience, turned his head and 
vaw her, in all ber loveliness, framed by 
the dark green leaves, 
lle sprang to his feetand camo towards 
r, then stopped, his eyes, full of the pas- 
sion that burnt In his heart, fixed on her 
face: and so they stood speschioss as far as 
words go, 

l'e was the first to speak. 

"You have come!’’ he said in alow voice, 
and be he!d out his band, 

Sue put hers into it, and it was tmprisor- 
ed in his eager grasp, 

“Yes, I have come,” she said, her eyos 
downeast, the color flitting over her beaut!- 
ful face, 

Something In her tone ularmed him, and 
he dropped her hand, 

“Are you angry with me for sending 
you the message, for asking you?” he 
said, 

“No,” she replied, ‘Ob, no, no! But —” 
she stopped, 

“It was wrong—I know!” he said. “I 
felt it wnen I had got home and thought of 
it; but—ab! I wanted to see you, 800n, at 
once, and I did not know how—” 

“Iam glad you sent to me,’ she said, 80 
siinply, 80 sweetly, that ne could have gone 
on his knees to her, “You are painting; 
wil you—will you please go on?” she 
faltered, 

Heunderstood her. She could talk with 
oss restraint if he worked, 

tte satdown beforethe easel, and took 
up his brush and palette, which he mana- 
xed to hold in the finger and thumb of his 
eft hand, and painted blindly for a minute 
ortwo; then he turned to her as she stood 
beside him, her hands loosely clasped. 

“My 1 speak now, Lady Norah? I have 
heen counting the hours sinca I left you 
last night. T have so longed to see you—to 
‘ell you—ah, you know! What can I say 
buttbat I love you!” 

Norah's bands clasped tightly, and her 
breath came gnd went fitfully. 

“It broke from me last night, wheh I 
should not have spoken,” he went onina 
low voica that trembled with eagerness 
and rang earnestly with thetrue ring of 
purée whole souled love, ‘1 ought not to 
have spoken then, but—I could not nelp it; 
and now you know it, what will you suy 


to ie” 


He rose, but witha slight gesture she 
motioned him to bis seat, and he sat down 
again, obeying her, and bent towards her, 
(he sunlight falling o2 his sbapely head 
and handsome face. 

“Were you angry with ne last night? 
\ré youangry now? Have you cometo 
tell me that I was presumpt 100us—ab, don’t 
Speak yet,” for her lips had moved, 
though no words had come, “Do you 
‘think that | have not thought over it all 
(uring the long hours I have lain awake? 
lady Norah, you cannot feel more acutely 
than Ido how unworthy I am that you 
*hould cast a thought to me.” 

Her lips formed a “‘No,”’ bat be went on, 
his voice scarcely above a whisper, his eyes 
‘peaking with more eioquent, pleading, 
then bis lips, 

“You arethe daughter of an earl, and I 
~"" he motioned to the easel with bis 
‘rush, “I am @ poor patnter: one the 
world—the world to whicti you belong— 
regards very much benwath you. And it is 
right, But a poor painter me.y have a heart, 
and I have given mineto you! {f lay it at 
your feet, Lady Norah! It is yours to 
(fo what you will with—to accept or refuse 
0 

He stopped to contro! his voice, which 
nis parsion had rendered hurried and 
roken, 
can only say | love you, I love you! I 
oved you——.- 


ave 


Ssiopped, and the wenton, his ¥ ~ 








low and dreamy, as !f he were speaking 
from his heart to hers. 

“Do you remember the evening you 
came to the Court? As your carriage drove 
in through the gates I stood there and saw 
you, an'i—ah! belleve me—the moment I 
saw you wy heart leapt. It seemed to cry 
out, ‘I love you!’ I did not know who you 
were, but you werethe one woman in all 
the world for me from (hat mou ent, you 
will be the one woman until! I die." 

There were tears in her eyes, though she 
tried to force them back, and she put up 
one hand and covered her eyes {or a mo- 
ment, but she stood silent, and otherwise 
motionless, 

“It was no passing fanoy,’’ he went on. 
“All that evening I could not forget you; 
and at night I stole tothe great house that 
I might be nea: you, And I heara you!” 
he said, his voicescarcely audibie; “almost 
as if in answer to my prayer you came out 
on the terrace and spoke, not to me—ah, 
no, | know!—but you seemed to speak to 
me, All my iife has changed since that 
moment, for you Lave taken posession of 
it. Ithink of you all day, your face flits 
between mé and the canvas, } hear your 
voice——"’ 

He paused, 

‘“Tady Norah, what will you say to me? 
Will you let me go on loving you—ab, 
you cannot helpthat, 1 must love you! 
bat wil! you try and love mea little In re 
turn?” 

Norah’s face grew almost white with tne 
struggle that was rending her heart; the 
struggle between the desire to answer, ‘I 
love you already,” and the dosire to obey 
her father. 

He looked at ner, and bis own faco was 
pale beneath its tan. 

‘Is it so impossible?” he murmured,and 
the entreaty, the anxiety in hia eyes almost 
overcame her, 

“J—] cannot,’’ she faltered, scarcely 
knowing what she said. ‘The eari, my 
father——”’ 

She could get no farther, 

Cyril started slightly. 

“The earl,’’ he said, ‘your father, does 
not like me?’’ 

She was silent, and he sat for a moment 
looking on the ground, 

“He has forbidden you to know me— 
speak to ine?’’ 

“Yes,” she said painfully, ‘I am 
sorry—”’ her lips trembled, and she could 
not continue, 

‘Why?’ he said. Ah, I know! [ had 
forgotten—forgive me—the difference be- 
tween us; but he has not forgotten, You 
are the daughter of an earl, and I-—’’ 

He broke off, for she had turned to him 
at last, a look of entreaty on her face. 

‘1 do not think of that!” she said, al:moat 
inaudibly. 

He rose and stood beside her, all } is soul 
in his eyes, 

“Ab, how can I help loving you?” he 
exciaimed. “You do not think of thai! 
No! And, if—suppose that some day I could 
overcome the earl’ dislike to me; suppose 
some day that I could induce him to con- 
sent-——”’ 

He saw the color rise to her face, aaw the 
light glowing in her beautiful eyes, and 
the restraint he had put upon himself gave 
way. 

“Noran,” he said in alow voice, ‘it is 
not for him to dispose of our lives, Givo 
me youranswer! Will you let mé ilove 
you? Wiil you try and love me in return? 
Will you be my wife?” 

‘Tt is iimpossible,’’ she faltered, as if the 
words cost her an almost superhuman et- 
tort. 

He stood atill, hia eyes bent on the 
ground, fighting for self-control, fighting 
down the passion that threatened to master 
bim; thon he sank down On tie #@at agalr. 

Norah did not dare to jook at him, and 
with a whispered ‘“so00c-bye’’ was turning 
to leave him, when a@ brush s#iipped trom 
the front of the easel. 

He stooped to pick it up, forgetting his 
injured arm, but Norah bent and got it,ar d 
was placing it on the ease) when he caught 
her band and looked up at her, 

“Ab,” he said, “1 cannot let you K> 
witbout some word |6*s bard, loss cru 
thap that!’’ 





OHAPTER XV. 
C v0 HAD WITHSTOGD his pleading 











ZVENING POS). 


eloquence of love Upon hia arm, 

“You ‘ove me,’’ he murmured, “Norah?’’ 

She met his ardent gaze with her frank 
trustful one, and steadily, though her face 
erimsoued, 

‘*Yes—I love you!" she whispered. 

tle put his arm round her, and drew her 
towards vim, passionately yet reverently. 

“My darling, my queen!” his voice seem. 
ed to sing. “bn spite of all, you love me! 
Oh, ny darling, if you knew how full of 
love my heart ts, how happy——” 

Ye broke off, and ralsing her hand kissa- 
éd it passionately, tenderly, then as her 
head fell upon his shoulder he pressed his 
lips to hers, 

Norah did not shrink, but her face grew 
pale, for it wan the firet thiea kisa of love 
such as Cyril's had touehed her lips, and 
she tromblied, 

‘Give me one kiss in return!’ he plead- 
ed, and after a moment's pause she touch- 
ad his cheek. 

Casper, lying beside therm Inthe bracken, 
watched them sleopily, the great trees 
above them turned tne gentle breeze Into @ 
song of love, the suniignt fell apon them 
\ike a benediction, and all nature seemed 
to be standing by, witnessing and approv- 
ing the co npact of thelr young and loving 
hearta, 

To Norah a&® she knelt with his arm 
around her, her head upon bia shoulder, 
earth seemed to: have become transformed 
Into Varadise, She had not loved till this 
moment, ahe had not known what love 
meant—-but now! 

Cyril wasthbe firatto speak, and it was 
almost like sacrilege to break the heaven- 
ly allence, to snap the spell of enchantment 
which their happiness had woven round 
them, 

“Do you know what you have done?” he 
arked her with mock gravity as he kissed 
the red-gold hair that brushed his cheek, 

Norah started slightly, as if awaking 
from a dream, and stroking his hand with 
a caressing movement looked up at him 
with a smile, halfany, half grave, 

“What Is it that I have done?”’ 

“Piighted your troth—you, the Lady 
Norah Arrowdale—to a worthless, poverty. 
stricken artist,’’ he said, but there was the 
shadow of a smile in his eyes, and the tone 
ot bis voice was not #0 solemnn aw the words, 

“Not worthiess,” she murinared, her 
eyes bent on his hand, 

“Not altogether, if you have found some- 
thing worthy, dearest!’ he said, ‘Kuta 
poor and struggling nan, any way, And 
you are not afraid?’”’ 

“Afraid?” she echoed. 

“Afraid of whalthe world the earl —wiil 
nay?’ 

She raised her 6yo6s to bis, 

“Why should | care what the world says 
—and wy tather——”’ She stopped, but her 
lovely eyos were fall of courage, “He 
may be angry, bat he cannot separate us,’’ 

The tone in which the words were spoken 
thrilled him, and he kissed her reverently. 

“My brave darling,” he said inailow 
yoloe. “No, no oné on earth shall separate 
us now that you have said you love me, 
No one! Aas for the @arl,’’--he paused a mo- 
ment, as if he were struggling with a desire 
to say something and were keeping it 
back-—*'well, even he may in time give his 
consent, listen, dearest: | am a poor and 
struggling artist now, but i may win the 
good tight, may win a name which, though 
it will never be worthy your acceptance, 
may :oake me seem i648 Gnwortby lo your 
father's eyes,’’ 

She listened with an interest, a delight- 
ful feeling that his life belonged to her, the 
feeling which brings 80 greata Joy to the 
heart of the woman Who has just received 
the avowal of her lover's love. The slight- 
es, most trivial thing tn his life wouid be 
hers to share with him pow! 

“Yes, you will be famnous,’’ she mur- 
moured with sweet confidenrs, and again 
her tone thrilled thronga hii. 

“Pel| me 4o often enough,” he responded, 
“and | «hall be, Norab, now thatl have 
won your love, now thatit Is for you 1 
work’’--he drew the letter from Jack 
Weeley from bis pocket and gave it bo ver 

‘twee, dearest, bere is the beginning. ] 
cared very little avout lt before today, bub 
now | wel yue it. Itis an earnest of the 
success that your }ove will bring me, ’ 

rah read the short note, and be wid 
her something of to@ man who had writ- 


ten it. 
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be glad. And, Norah, you have no regrets; 
you will not mind when your great friends 
tell you that you bave thrown yourself 
away? That you, a peer’s daughter, bave 
acted unwisely in loving an artiat?"’ 

He looked into her eyes with a strangs 
Sarnostness, and with the same shadow of 
asinile upon his bandsome face. 

Norab toucbed his hand with ber lips aa 
she thought how great, how noble, how 
altogether perfect he was to her. 

“No one will say that who knows you,” 
she said simply. “And those who do not— 
Ah, why do youask me? You know, you 
know!" 

“You, 1 know," he echoed, with along 
breath of delight and joy; “and the know- 
ledge makes wy happiness ail the greater. 
I have won you without the ald of a titie 
or wealth or fame, Norah, you cannot 
guess, noteven you, bow sweet the know 
ledge intome!l” and he threw back hin 
head as if he found some myaterious sailn. 
faction inthe thought, “Some day, when 
you and | are together in the world, and 
you are surrounded by men of title, your 
equals in rank, I shall say to myself, ‘Nhe 
might have chosen from among these, 
but she chose me, untitled, poor, un- 
known,” 

Norah gazed at him thoughtfully, 

“T have never thought of these things,’’ 
she said, ‘1 care nothing for rank, Why, 
itis only ashort time ago that | knew | 
was the dauguter of an earl, and’’ -she 
amilod —‘‘the knowledge has not made me 
any the happier. It would bave made no 
difference to meif you had been noble—! 
mean titled, if—if I bad not loved you,’’ 

She breathed the last words almost in- 
audibly. 

“Then you would leavethe Court and 
be ny wile, and live with me in some little 
cottage and be content?” he asked fervent- 
ly, holding her face in his hands witha 
tender caress, 

*Oontent!"”’ ashe echoed softly, “Is that 
the word?” 

“] may try you somo day, dearest, and 
yot——" 

He paused, and she regarded him, wait- 
ing for bim t finish, Kut he did not; in- 
stead, he seeuied tothrust the thought from 
him, whatever !t was. 

“No,” he sald, “let me enjoy the delight 
ot feeling that you love me for mysel! 
alone, that your love is strong enough Ww 
imake a sacrifice for me,’’ 

“What sacrifice can I make for youT’ 
she sald slowly, as If ahe would have liked 
to pave It in her power to do #0, 

He was silent fora moment, aa if think. 
ing deeply; then he sald: 

“Norah!” 

She turned her eyes upod him with that 
rapt devotion which ta love's sign. 

“Will you think It strange if Il ask you 
to keep Our engagementa secret for the 
present?”’ 

Nhe did not remove her lovely eyes from 
his face, 

“[ will do everything you wish,’’ sie 
sald simply. “Whatever you wish will be 
good to me, Cyril! Why should we tell 
anyone?” 

She stopped as she remembered her 
father. 

“See, dearest,’ herald, ‘1 ought to go to 
the earl this evening and tall him all, put 
I know what would follow, He would re- 
fuse to give you to me—and iittle wonder! 
and woald forbid me to see you.”’ 

Her face went pale, and her hand closed 
opon his as if to protest ayainal the mere 
suggestion of such a terrible calamity, 

“He would say that] had taken advan 
tage of your ignorance of the world and 
won your heart before you hada chances 
of seeing other men more worthy than I 
am, And what could I any? Denrent, it i4 *> 
true, Now let me tell vou all that lain my 
mind,” 

“fell me everything,’ shenaid in @ low 
voice, presaing his hand. 

Oyril returned the pressure lovingly. 

(TO BK OONTINIED, ) 
—_— - = 

“A NKW feature in prison dlmelp ine,” 
writesan FKilmira (N. YY.) correspondent, 
‘twas inaugurated at the Keformatory 
recentiy, wnen one of tie finest and trom, 
complete gymnasium” in the Miats was 
opened. The gymnasium is in a sOparaly 
buliding, 110 feet long and |") feet wide. 
Itis equipped with a@)] the inost approved 
apparatus for poysical culture, with Ruas- 








voice, though every note of it had UThe best friend aman ever had,’ he | sian and Turkish baths attached, and 14 in 
found an echoin her heart, but she | sald waracy “and he will rejoice in iny | every respect a model. The Kaformatory 
could not withstand the touch of his hand. 9. has instituted many now features in prison 
Ashe looked up ather he saw ber face “ny rfriend,” she murmured. “iHeasball | discipline, and the erection of this elegant 
change, a wave Of passionate tenderne & | be imine ton fhewl I shal! love bin for | gtructure Is the evolution of Superintendent 
seemed to pass over it, her lips quivered r xaxe, ty! rock way’s idea that to develop the mind 
and wiih a gesture as if she were obeylis fe beard tne naine from her iips for the ne must develop the boy, 
an irresiatio.e npiuise she eld ne, the ’ ane a! allied him by —— ¢ —— 
otber La and aeeing that he a) i a « ner “ - 
ak na 4 tfa nN a wn ~ 
——— —— ee — ——— cro 
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TO NATUBB., 





BY SU SARRA 4. 
bach Mpring thy shining buttercepe anfold— 
Through ell the years they vary pot in hue; 
Thy violets have their fragrance as of old— 
Their faithful bive, 


MUll are thy cowaellp biossome meekly bowed ; 
Thy wiiding rose dispiaye ite golden heart; 
Thy clinging woodbise grows pot eu@ aad proud 
To etand apart 


HKeelde the stream awakes the dragon-fy, 
l'oleed like a living jewel in the light, 
‘'r lo ble gorgeous armor Gashing by 
Too ewift for sight, 


Such were thy beauties Ia Creation's prime; 
And ell, thougb all unchanging, they are new, 
May we, © Natore, simple or sublime, 
like thee, be true! 
—_—— 


Prince Charming. 








BY A. @, Be 





JOU OUGHT to be ashamed of yourself, 
\ (iwendolen!"’ 

Mra. John Walters spoke with oon- 
siderable emphasis; but witnout producing 
any visible effect on the smiling tace which 
(ijwoendolen turned to ber from the win- 
dow. 

‘And why ought I to be ashamed of my- 
soif, Sylvia?” sabe replied good-humoredly. 
‘When a person is very much bored in 
dull London lodgings, may not that per- 
gon take her painting tothe window and 
inake a study of the bricks and mortar on 
the opposite side of the street? I assure 
you, Sylvia, that, when it is finished—if it 
over is finished—it will be a most original 
thing in studies,’’ 

“Il tell you, Gwen,” repeated Mrs, 
Waltere—ignoring the explanation—‘‘that 
you ought to be ashamed of yourself. You 
know you don’t care a bit to make a study 
of bricks and mortar spy more than I do 
myself, You only want a real good excuse 
for standing there the whole morning and 
looking across the street at the opposite 
house,"’ 

‘'l conteas,’’ replied Gwen, with the same 
lmperturable ainile, “that you have fathom- 
ed iny invtive; but] am not in the least 
ashamed of inyself. You see, uniess 1 were 
to dreas up as a housemaid, 1 could not 
stand at the window for more than a 
quarter of an hour without some respect- 
able pretence, 

“I think the ingenuity of mine refiects 
credit on wy inventive powers; and I don’t 
resily see why you should try to lecture 
ne because { am interested in a handsome 
Prince Charming who lives over the way. 
A couple of yearsago, before you married, 
1 guess you would have been capable of 
something quite as reprehensible, You 
were nineteeu then, and { am barely twen- 
ty now. If you flirted, as you know you 
did——"’ 

‘That is neither here nor there, Gwen,’’ 
interrupted Mrs, Walters, with slightly 
heightened oolor, ‘1 may have done ailly 
things in my time; but there was always 
some one to keep mein order. I am not so 
particular with you as mother and Aunt 
lucy were with me,”’ 


“Mother and Aunt Lucy!” echoed Gwen, 
contemmptuously, “You don’t mean to say 
you are going & take on the tone of a mid- 
die-aged woman? I wouldn't be middie. 
aged just yet, if | were you, I thought at 
first, whea I told you about Prince Uhar- 
ming across the street, and how eagerly he 
watched us Onoe or twice, that you were 
going to be quite as much amused by it as 
1 am; wheu suddenly, for some inexplica- 
ble reason, you draw in your borna, and 
have # violeat attack of propriety.”’ 

‘“Gwendolen,’’ said Mra Walters, “you 
know uite well I did not encourage you, 
You know | have soaresly seen the 
man,’”’ 

‘Well, you had better come to the win- 
dow and look at him now,’’ said Gwen, 
with the same umrufied equanimity, “He 
is at the window for the twentieth time, | 
should think. Oh, dear’’—and Gwen 
sighed—‘‘to think that we are only separa- 
ted by a few yards of street! How wide is 
astreet, Sylvia? 1 baven’ta notion. What 
a pity there is no mutual friend who could 
bridge it over by an introduction!’’ 

‘“iwen,’’ said Sylvia, making a sudden 
attempt to turn the conversation, “don’t 
you think to-day we might go and buy 
those things | want for the drawing-room? 


We have soarceily done any ahopping 
you.”’ 

“Shopping!’’ ejaculated Gwen; ‘“shop- 
ping bas no inturest left forme What is 
the use of going to Liberty’s and choosing 

ng® for a drawing-room in an out 
f-the-way ¢ rides! vr age, where no ne 
knows ne fashion from another? It is 


perfectly preposterous,’ 


And Gwendolen heaved another sigh. 
“Poor Gwen!" said Sylvia, looking at Ler 
sister with affectionate concern. “1 am 
afraid your life is rather a dull one just at 
present.” 

“You're afraid!’’ re-echced Gwen, ‘‘In- 
deed, there is no doubt at all upon the sub- 
ject. Nevertheless, I am not the person to 
be pitied the most, I’m not absolutely 
obliged to live year out year inet Saint 
Pinnock, nor to come to these dull London 
lodgings. My lord and Master isa dream 
of the fubare, a castie in the air, a lay fig- 
ure on which to hangall my ideals; nota 
grizsly-pearded personage, who buries you 
snd bimeseif at the remotest corner of No- 
man's-land, and whoonly comes to town 
to burrow in the library of the British 
Museum. No, you needn’t call me ‘poor 
Gwen!’ it would be more tothe purpose 
if you would call yourself ‘poor Syivial’’’ 

“Really, Gwendolen——" began Mrs, 
Waiters; but her expostulation was nipped 
in the bad. 

“Don't interrupt me,’'’ continued Gwen, 
iy bave opened my lips for the first time on 
this subject, and I mean to say one or two 
things before 1 close them. I want to ask 
you a plain, straightforward question, 
Why did you marry Mr. Walters?” 

‘*] married him,’’ replied Sylvia, with a 
ring of defiance in her voice, ‘‘because he 
asked me to do s0,”’ 

“And that,’”’ replied Gwendolen, ‘is not 
areason worth giving. If any one had 
told me two years ago that Mr. Waiters 
wee going to ask you to marry bim, | 
sbould have imagined you dropping him a 
courtesy, and refusing him in these words: 
‘Honored sir, a woman, not to say a gir! of 
nineteen, may not marry ber grandfatner, 
besides which, the chances of family jars 
will be much increased if I acoept an offer 
from my aunt’s brother-in law.’ Oh, 
Sylvia!’ and here (iwen sighed once more. 
“[ think you madea mistake, It has al- 
ways seemed to me that you were uot quite 
yourself when you accepted Mr, Walters, 
You might as well confess to your only 
sister that you consider you werea littie 
over hasty.”’ 

“Gwen!” cried Sylvia, angrily, “how 
dare you! Why should | regret what I 
did? You often say that you never saw 
any One #0 kind to bis wife as Mr, Walters 
iato me, I only hope that you may be as 
fortunate yourself when you realize your 
ideal. Moreover, mother approved of what 
I did. Yeu know it was a great comfort on 
her deathped to feel that i was provided 
for, and that my husband’s house could be 
your home,”’ 

“That is begging the questiou,’”’ rejoined 
Sylvia, obstinately. “I am not referring 
to Mr, Walters's conduct since your mar- 
riage, but to your own before it. I merely 
want to hear the story of how,and why, 
yoo feilin love with your husband. His 
learning and his peaceful disposition are 
hie striking qualities, and you are not the 
giri to be fascinated by either one or the 
other.” 

“Love isnot a matter of hard-and-fast 
rules,”’ replied Sylvia. “People may fall 
in love without knowing why.”’ 

“}) don’t think so, There must be some 
attraction. If 1 could see any for myself 1 
should not ask you. For tnatanoe, if | be- 
stowed my affections on our opposite neigh- 
bor, the reason would be self-evident, I 
sLould need no juscification.”’ 

‘Shouldn’t you? Well, I should think 
@ young women who handed ber heart out 
of the window toa young man with whom 
she had never exchanged a word, would 
need a good deal of justification.” 

“Nay,” said Gwen, smiling, “it would 
just be love at first sight. Now let us sup- 
pose, fora moment, that Mr. Walters was 
like Prince Charming.” 

“] shall pot suppose anything of the 
sort,’’ interrupted Mrs. Walters, with an 
angry flash. ‘Nor will I hear any more of 
this kind of talk. It is utterly purposeless, 
and shows very little consideration for my 
feelings,’’ 

“I’m sorry,” said Gwen, penitently, ‘if 
I have vexed you. It never seemed to me 
as if you could care what one said; but I 
will say no more about Mr, Walters, any- 
way. But there is one thing which I did 
want to say about Prince Charming—how I 
wish I xnew his reai name!—which is that 
1 am sure | bave seen him before, Does it 
strike you in the same light?” 

But Sylvia shook her head. 

“I've barely see him now,’’ she said, 
bendimg over her work. ‘I caught sight 
of a smart young man; buttheir name is 
legion, and they are all much alike,”’ 

“*] beg your pardon, Sylvia; but you are 
very much mistaken if you think our op. 
posite neighbor is justa sterotyped young 





a 


man Of fashion lf you haven't seen him 
before, I’m sure I have—only seen him 
you know; not made his acquaintance | 





musttry toremember where. We went 
knocking about so much in the oid days that 
it is difficult to recal! sach things.” 
“Gwendolen,” answered Mrs. Walters, 
trying to make ber tair young face as 
severely matronly as abe felt she ought to 
make it, ‘I must beg of you to talk no 
more of the man who lives opposite, I tell 
you | will not countenance your trying te 
getup a flirtation across the street. I am 
seriousiy in earnest about it, If Mr, 
Walters knew he would be extremely an- 
noyed.”’ 

“Would he?’’ cried Gwen, demarely. 
‘Well, if you tell him, mind you mention 
the fact that Prince Cbarming’s demon- 
strations bave not gone beyond the limits 
of curiosity. He hasn’t done saything to 
which the primmest of people could raise 
aa objection. Heis merely almost a fix- 
ture at his window,”’ 

And then Miss Gwendolen Rivers went 
back to her easel,and Mrs, Walters then 
began to look deeply engrossed in the 
shading of her embroidery silks; but it 
wasa long time before sabe could decide 
whether she was looking at terra-ootta or 
cardinal red. 

Perhaps (iwen monopolized too much of 
the scant allowance of London daylight. 

“Sylvia,” said Gwen that nignt, as they 
went to their rooms, “just come in here for 
amoment, I’vethought it all out about 
Prince Charming. 1’ve been puzzling over 
itall the evening. Didn’t you notice how 
quiet I was? Now don’t look impatient; 
you mast listen. It’s quite interesting,and 
there is nothing to scold me for.” 

“Well, Gwen, to speak frankly, 1 am 
quite tired of this romancing about our op- 
posite neighbor, You talk of nothing 
else,”’ 

‘'There’s nothing else balf so interesting 
to talk of,’’ retorted saucy Gwen. ‘You 
pretend to be bored just to teawe me, But 
you will just listen to this. Do you re- 
member going to Boulogne with mother? 
Let me see; it wastwo years ago last Jane, 
I was at schoo! at Miss Parkinson's, and I 
was 80 jealous of your naving such a nice 
jaunt. Then motber wrote to say tuat 
Boulogne didn’t agree with you at ail, and 
that ou were going with Aunt Lucy down 
into Cornwall, and thatI could be with 
her instead of you. 1 thought it was awful 
fun, though it seemed a pity you bad 
knocked up, and couldn’t stay and bave 
your share of it. That was when and 
where I saw Prince Charming; he wasstay- 
ing at Boulogne, too, and we used to see 
him at the Etablissement. He was not 
quite so handsome then as he is now; but I 
took the greatest interestin him. I oven 
have remeinbered his name, It is Harvey 
Ferrier, We did not know him. Mother 
had one of her prejudices against him, so 
you would not bave known him either; 
but perhaps you noticed him somewhere 
about, Do you remember?”’ 

“I really can’t tell you; perhaps 
did.’’ 

“No wonder you can’t recollect,’’ iaugh- 
ed Gwendolen, “considering you went 
straight off to Saint Pinnock, and bewitch- 
ed that oonfirmed old bachelor, Mr, 
Waiters. I think, myself, it would have 
been more romantic to have stayed at 
Boulogne and have bewitched Prince 
Charming.”’ 


I 


then got up from tne easy-chair, 

“So now you are satisfied,’’ she said, kis- 
sing ber sister. ‘(iood-night; I am going to 
bed,”’ 

‘“Good-night, dear, You iook pale and 
tired. London doesn’t suit you. Make 
haste and get to reat.” 

But when Syivia bad lain down she did 
not go to sleep, 

She puried her face in her pillow and 
cried quietly until the Sejtember dawn 
was struggling in through the chink of the 
shutters. 

w . e * 

‘Miss Rivers, sir? Yes, sir. She is stay- 
ing with Mr. and Mrs. Walters—first-tioor 
front. Shali 1 take up your card, sir?” 

The name on the card was Harvey Fer. 
rier, Soutndownshire Regiment; and 
Prince Obarming who had handed it to the 
lodging-house boy in brass buttons, found 
himself following boy and card up the 
stairs to the first-floor front with a heart 
beating so loud and fast that he could 
not hear the sound of his own feet as he 
went. 

W hen the door of the drawing-room was 
opened, he found himself in the presence 
of a middle-aged man with a kind, grave 
face, looking outfrom under a shook of 
grizzied hair, and whose whole appearance 
formed the strongest contrast with that of 


2 e € * 


Mrs. Walters suppressed a yawn, and , 


atalltothe man of lettera. He bowed to 
bis caller, and asked him to ait down. 

“[ beg your pardon, sir,” began Prince 
Charming. ‘I took the liberty of sending 
up the card you hold to Miss Rivers,’’ 

Mr. Walters glanced again from the 
visitor to his card; but he still looked puz- 
zied. 

“Miss Rivers,” be said sicwly, at last, 
‘4g staying here under my care. She iss 
very near connection of mine—in tact, Mr, 
Ferrier——"’ 

“*] see,” broke in Mr, Ferrier, hurriedly 
—“] see, Of course, if that isthe case, | 
must ask you to beso kind as to listen to 
me while | explain the reason of my visit, 
Perbape it will be better that I should have 
seen you first, asi am aware lam doing 
something a Little startling.”’ 

Mr. Walters bowed again. His manner 
was solemn, but not unkindly, and his 
visitor wasfar toosanguine to be easily 
repelled. 

“] will not mage any unnecessary pre 
ambie,’’ said Prince Charming; ‘I am not 
clever at beating about the bush. It is 
just this, About two years ago, at Bou. 
logne, where Miss Kivers was saying with 
ber mother, I fell desperately in love with 
her——”’ 

“Just when I fell in love with Sylvia,’’ 
mused Mr. Walters; and he felt very 
sympathetic. 

“] was horribly badly off,” pursued 
Prince Charming, “so Lady Rivers thought 
1 acted dishonorably in telling her daugb. 
ter the state of my feelings. Sve was ex- 
coasively angry, and I made a great tool of 
myself, The fact was, we were both very 
fond of one another, and so unhappy.” 

“Poor young things!” said Mrs, Walters, 
feelingly; then as he thought of light- 
hearted Gwendolen, he added: ‘But she 
has got over it wonderfully.” 

“Oatwardly, perhaps,” replied Prince 
Charming. “I thought myseif, when I 
caught sight of her trom the house oppo- 
site, where I am just now in rooms, that 
sbe iooked much older, and more worn, 
But maybe the distance deceivec me. How- 
ever, | am sure sbe will not have forgotten, 
Look at me; you wouldn’t think | have 
suttered serious heart troubles. Yet I have 
never left oft thinking of ber, and hoping 
for her.’’ 

**Really,’’ said Mr, Walters, witha serious 
smile, ‘But if you could not afford to 
marry then, is itany ase your thinking of 
renewing your courtahip now?” 

“Yes, sir, certainly,’’ replied ferrier, 
sturdily, ‘Lam in a better position now; 
I have got outof all my difficulties; l’ve 
settied down into being the steadiest of 
men—all for love of her. 1 havea good 
appointment at Chatham. Lady Rivers 
could no longer refuse me on the grounds 
she formerly urged. I had, in spite of all 
my efforts, quite lost sight of Mies Rivers, 
until Il saw her by chance here, May I 
beg of youto put me in communication 
with Lady Rivers at once?”’ 

‘Lady Kivers,”’ answered Mr. Walters, 
‘4g dead. The young lady’ is now my 
ward; but inthis matter I shall use no 
coercive autnority, It will rest, no doubt 
greatly to your satisfaction, entirely with 
her to give you your answer.” 


Ferrier rose, trembling with unexpected 
delight, and held out his hand to the man 
who spoke such words of comfort. 

“She is in the next room,” went on Mr. 
Walters, kindly. ‘I will cail her.” 

‘-No, 10,’’ interposed Prince Charming, 
hastily. “If you would Kindly allow me 
to call her myself. She has seen me across 
the street. The surprise will not come up- 
on ber with too much of a shock.”’ 

“By all means,’ said Mr, Walters, oblig 
ingly. ‘Open the folding door, draw back” 
the portiere, and you will find her,’’ 

Meanwhiie, be obligingly turned his 
back, and walked to the window, that be 
might not bein the way of this constant 
lover’s welcome back to giddy-headed, 
good-hearted Gwendolen. 

Then Ferrier went to the door, and, 
opening it noftly, called in atone scarcely 
above a whisper: 

‘Sylvia! Syivia!l’’ 

There was a lady painting at an easel, bat 
she did not answer, 

“Sylvia, darling, don’t you seel have 
come back to you?”’ 

This aid pot reach Mr, Walter’s cars. 
But he did beara bitter ory, a if of pain, 
and then a sound of stifled sobe; it was & 
strange greeting to pass between long: 
severed, still-hopeful lovers. 

He stood patiently drumming on the 
window for a while, until he beard a hasty 
rush of feet across the landing and dows 
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ry across the street and eater the house op- 
posite. 

Then he thought the best thing he could 
do was to take his hat and go to the British 
Museum without disturbing the ladies. 

“{'m so extremely sorry,’’ he said that 
evening, at dinner, glancing from his wife, 
who had evidently been crying, to Gwen, 
who was quieter than usual, ‘I’m really 
very sorry that Gwen had not a kinder 
welcome to giveto her old friend. He 
seemed tome a good sort of man, and I 
was very much interested in what he told 
me of his love-storry. He was so sure that 
you would be glad to see him. Can’t you 
think it over a little, Gwen, and give him 
a different answer to-morrow? I really 
liked him. I’dgoand call on him with 
pleasure, Shall I, Gwen? Will you not 
let bim come again, Gwen?’’ 

‘“‘He didn’t come for Gwen at all,” sob- 
bed out Sylvia, desperately. ‘I ougut to 
have told you about it, only 1 didn’t iike 
to, Gwen would not have thrown him over 
if she had made ail the promises I did.”’ 

Mr. Walters looked again from Sylvia to 
Gwe2, and from Gwen to Sylvia. 

“How terribly sad!” he murmured. 
‘(Perhaps she regrets,’”’ 

‘“Perbaps she does,’”’ said Gwen; “but it 
is a great deal worse for Prince Charming, 
Poor Prince Charming!’’ 





The Doctor’s Experiment. 





BY A. F, F. 





th century there suddenly appeared in 

Florence, Italy, a personage calling 
himself Dr, Attrapeccini. Whence he came 
noone knew. His name indicated an Ital- 
ian origin, but from his accent in speaking 
one would bave supposed him to be Ger- 
man, while bis long beard, grave expres- 
sion, and majestic bearing ssemed sugges- 
tive of the Orient, 

Certain manuscripts, indeed, declare him 
to have been a native of Gascony, but the 
authenticity of these manuscripts has not 
been proved. 

Whatever might be bis nationality, how- 
ever, the doctor had no sooner arrived in 
Fiorence than he caused to be announced, 
with a grand flourish of trumpets, cornet, 
and drum, tbat on Tuesday, the first of 
May, at precisely six o’clock in the morn- 
ing, he would repair to the city ’s cemetery 
and there restore to life five persons of his 
own cooosing. 

The commotion excited by this news 
may Casily be imagined; nothing was talk- 
6d of in all Florence but the illustrious 
stranger. 

Some persons believed him to be a magi- 
clan; others, a quack; and all pronounced 
nim a bold man, 

He certainly displayed some degree of 
boldness in promising to resuscitate tive 
corpses, 

At last the excitement grew so intense 
that the podestat, or chief magistrate of 
Florence, resolved to send for Dr. Attrapeo- 
cin! and demand an explanation. 

A man who was able to restore five dead 
persons to life could have no difficulty in 
guessing what was passing in ‘he mind of 
& podestat, and, according|y, the magistrate 
was about to strike his gong to summon an 
usher, when the doctor himself was an- 
nounced, 

“You come just in time, doctor,’’ said 
the magistrate; “i was aboutto send for 
your,’’ 


“I knew it, my lord, and wished to anti 
cipate your orders,’’ was the reply, utter- 
edinacalm tone that filled the podestat 
with amazement. 

He recovered himself, however, and was 
golng to interrogate the new comer, when 
the latter exclaimed: 

“I understand, wy lord, that some of 
your people here have doubts of my science 
and even my honesty—in sbort, that I am 
suspected of coming to Florence for the 
purpose of making dupes.”’ 

“Something of that kind has been inti- 
mated,” replied the magistrate. 

“They say, moreover,’’ continued Dr. 
Attrapeccini, ‘that I intend to decamp a 
day or two before the first of May.’’ 

“That also has boen said,’’ assented the 
podestat, 

‘*You can understand,” said the stranger, 
slowly, ‘that 1 owe it to myself to put an 
end to these reports. 1 have come to re- 
quest of you that a guard of ten, twenty,or 
thirty, or more men be stationed round my 
house, 80 as to make ft impossible for me 
© leave Florence before releasing from 
their tombe five persons, as I have promis- 
ed. You cannot say that my request isan 
unreasonable one, since you had determin- 
ed before seeing me to have me watched.”’ 

The magistrate’s surprise was increased 
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by these words, for he saw that the man 
before him was an extraordinary being, 
reading minds as one would read an open 
book, 

Partly out of curiosity, and partly as a 
matter of official duty, the magistrate had 
made up bis mind to put the mysterious 
doctor under police surveiliance, but as be 
bad not acquainted any one (not even bis 
wife) with bis resolution, be had cause for 
being astonished at finding that Attrapee- 
cini was already aware of it, 

“Your request is granted,” he said. ‘I 
shell have your house guarded night and 
day by twenty men, until the time comes 
for you to fulfill your promise, or until 
you change your mind, and acknowledge 
you were not in earnest. It would perhaps 
be wiser for you to leave the city at onoe; 
believe me, it is not safe to put a whole 
town in commotion. I know the Fioren 
tines, and I beileve them to be capable of 
falling upon you in fury, perhaps of hang- 
ing you, when they find that they have 
been mocked at and tricked, Tve least 
serious mishap that could befall you would 
bea sojourn of several monthsin prison 
while you waited for the public inuigna- 
tion to subside,’’ 

“I should deserve even more ssvere 
treatment if I should fail tocarry out my 
programme,”’ said the doctor, and bowing 
low to the magistrate be went towards the 
door, but turned back again to say: “It 
wants two weeks to the first of May. 
Science does not protect me fron every 
baman weakness, for like every one else I 
become lonely if left entirely by myself, 
and I feel the need of distractions, I beg 
you to order your guards to grant admis- 
sion to any one who may wish to visit 
me,”’ 

**] see no Objection to that,’’ replied the 
uagistrate; “any one who wishesit may 
“0 into your bouse, bul you will not be al- 
lowed to leave it except to go to the ce ne- 
tery on the day fixed.” 

“That is all I ask,” said Attrapeccini,and 
he had nosooner returned home than a 
body of picked guards, armed with hal- 
berds and rapiers, surrounded the house, 

and keyt the strictest watch. 

Tbe doctor’s interview with the magi«- 
trate was soon known allover Florence, 
and the news of it served to increase the 
popular interest and confidence in the 


8 r. 
A week Lefore tbe first of May a man 


about forty years old snd dressea complete 
ly in black entered the doctor’s study. He 
was the Senator Arczz), celebrated for the 
violent grief he had displayed on the death 
of bie wife six months before. 

“Signor Attrapeccini,’’ said he, briskly, 
‘*] do not wish to waste worda, Although 
what you promise 18 generally considerea 
impossible, 1 admit that it may not be ao, 
and I have come hereto beg you to leave 
my wife at rest in the cemetery.” 

+-What?’’ exclaimed the man of science 
with a laugh; and the widower repeated 
his own words earnestly, 

“] beg of you!” he cried; “I am about to 
marry ayain—the banns will be published 
next month. You would not liketo puta 
man in such a predicament, would you?’’ 

As bespoke, he placed a purse full of 
goid on the table, 

“Set your mind at rest,’’ said the doctor 
‘and continue the preparation for your 
wedding.”’ 

Tue next day he received a visit from 
Philippini, the most famous pbysician of 
Florence, and, indeed, of all Tuscany; out 
of every hundred Florentines at least 
eighty were atone timeor another in bis 
care, 

At that epoch every physician was look 
ed upon more or less asa sOreerer anid 
necromancer, and although Philippici 
knew toat be himself was not either, he 
could not assert positively that Attrapec- 
cini was not, and veing a man who believ- 
ed in taking no risks, he was filled with 
anxiety at hearing of the stranger’s aircf 
ca! in assurance, 

What would be the resuit if some of his 
own deceased patients were raised from 
their tombe? Might nottheir first words 
be complaints against the physician who 
bad caused or permitted their death? 
Pollippini shuddered as be thought of the 
possibility. 

‘Learned and honored brother,’’ said he 
to Attrapeccini, “I trust that you would 
not do methe injury of bringing back to 
the light of day any of the unfortunate 
people who havechanced to pass away 
while in my bands,” 

“Certainly not,’’ replied the other; ‘ just 
give me the names of the persons you 
mean.’’ 


“That would be a very difficult :matter,’’ 
said Philippini; ‘‘would i: not be more 
simple for you to exclude from y ere 
mony al ny former patie ?’ ana w 
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these words ne laid on the table a heap of 
gold ooina, 

“It shail certainly be as you wish, my 
dear brother,” said the foreign physician. 

The door bad bardly closed upon Philip- 
pin! when it was opened again toadmit two 
brothers named Gavasza. 

Tha Wuke Pierre Gavazza and bis broth- 
er, the Margjuess Paul, bad risen, partly by 
theirown «eritsanb partiy by good luck, 
to the first rank in the Italian nubility, but 
their Journey bad been long and difficult, 
as their father had been a miiler. 

It was this miller whom they did not 
wish to see restored to life 

Dr. Attrapeccini was shocked, and ex- 
claimed angrily that he could not believe it 
possible that two sons could be so unnatur- 
alas tooppose the resuscitation of their 
own father, 

it was nothing less than parricide, and 
he would not connive at such basenesa! 
He had not had any intention of reviving 
the miller, but now he would take good 
care todo so, and unless he changed his 
mind, the old Gavazza would be the first 
person resuscitated in the cemetery. 

The dismay of the duke and marquess 
may be imagined, 

They offered money, but although they 
bad brought a large sum with them, it was 
not sufficient to aliay the scruples of Attra- 
peccini, and each of the brothers was oblig- 
ed to sign a note, 

The learned doctor received many more 
visitors, but the chronicle merely states the 
fact without giving any details, 

The eve of the first of May arrived, and 
the guards around his house were doubled, 
and received the strictest orders, for the 
chief magistrate knew that the people 
would biame him if the invoker of the 
dead were allowed to escape, 

it was estimated that fifty thousand per- 
sons were asseinbied in the cemetery or its 
vicinity on the firstof May at six in the 
morning, and ag the doctor did not appear 
attbe ‘iret stroke of the hour ashe had 
promised, fifty thousand voices cried out, 
“Attrapeccini! Attrapeocini!”’ 

At the saine time the chief magistrate 
presented bimeel! at the stranger’s house, 
and found the interior of it Just as empty 
as the exterior was well guarded. 

Tue restorer of the dead had departed by 
way of tne cellar, where toere was an open. 
ing into the nex: house, and the chronaivie 
reports that be took a sum equivalent 
to fifty tnousand francs, which had been 
paid tohim on consideration of his not 
performing a miracie, and of leaving the 
dead in their graves, 

Wuat wicked people the Florentines 
must be! lt would be very dilferent nowa- 
days if some one were to come and pro- 
pose to resuscitate the bodies in our ceme. 
teries, for we should then see widowers, 
ppysicians, and miilers’ sons turned dukes 
and maerquesses, throwing tuemeelves at 
the feet of the magician, embracing his 
knees, and not rising until he bad promis- 
ed to restore to them their wivos, patients, 
and fathers. 

So true it ta that mankind is improving, 
and that capidity, pride, and ingratitude 
have given piace to sel{-sacritice, nodesty, 
gratitude, and all the sweetest and moat 
generous sentiments! 

OOS 

THs Joy oF PURSUIT.—It is natural for 
man to be al ways looking forward to soimne- 
thing beyond the present, hoping for sume- 
thing be does not possess, expecting some- 
thing that has not yet appeared, pursuing 
something that is not yet attained, Natur- 
ally, too, bappinese seems to him w be 
centered in this future attainment or pos- 
session. He is always going to be happy 
by-and-by, when this or that bope is reall 
zed. Meantime be is content labor and 
strive for it, aud endure as patiently as may 
be the present hard work or self-denial in 
the anticipation of what is tocome. Pops 
saystruly, ‘Hope springs eternal in the 
buman breast; Man never is, bat always 
to be blest.” Yet whatever pleasure may 
reasonably be attached to success, there ins 
a still greater and far more lasting onecon- 
nected with pursuit. Every one with nor- 
mal abilities is striving for something, and 
it is in this wery striving that he gains the 
Inost real happiness, M. 8. 

———>  -——_ 

THe NoraruH Po.w may at length be 
reached, and all on account of a pair of 
trousers—ollskin ones—which were on 
poard the ill-fated Jeannette. The garment 
is said to heve been found on the coast of 
Greenland, showing that on their journey 
trom the Pacific to the Atlantic the vreechrr 
must bave passed the Poié, carried that 
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CUP GREASK FOR MACHINERY.—Melt 
and thorougbly mix while bot equal parta 
of freah clarified tallow and heavy petro- 
leum-oll or engine-oll. For axile-grease 
add to the above fifteen per cent. by weight 
of ground plumbago, Stir well while cool. 
ing, to make the mixture perfect. 

New MRTaL.—A metal that will melt at 
such a low temperature as 150 degrees is 
certainly a curiosity, but John E. White, 
of Syracuse, N, Y., bas succeeded in pro- 
ducing It. It isan alloy composed of lead, 
tin, bismuth and cadmium, and in weight, 
herdness and oolor resembies type-metal, 
So easily does it melt that if yoa place it 
on @ OOMMparatively ovol part of the stove 
witb a plece of paper under it it will melt 
sithout the paper being scorched, 


Soa Pstong,—Both tn China and Japan 
sOapstone has long been largely ased for 
protecting structures built of soft stone and 
other materiais specially liable to atmos- 
pheric influences, It has been found that 
powdered soapstone in the form of paint 
has preserved obelisks forimed of stone for 
hundreds of years which would, unpro- 
teoted, have long »go crumbiedaway,. For 
the inside painting of steel and tron ships 
tis found to be excellent. It has no anti- 
fouling quality, but ts anti-corroal ve, 


BLACK JAPAN VARNISH, — Take ten 
pounds of aspbaltum, four pound of gum 
anime, and two and a haif gallons of lin- 
seed oil, and boil these in an iron veasnel 
for about one hour; then add two pounds 
of dark gum amber, two pounds of litharge 
and boll very slowly and cautiously, until 
the varnish becomes atringy, when it is re- 
moved, cooled, and thinned for use with 
turpentine. When thé litharge is added it 
ia liable to fume over, therefore it inust be 
added in smal! quantities, and stirred with 
vigor during the period it is being put In. 


LATEST IN PHONOGRAPHS,—Tie very 
latest adaptation proposed for the phono- 
graph seems somewhat appalling, and 
opinion will probably be divided upon the 
question whether it possesses more ad van- 
tages or disadvantages. It is a phono- 
graphic clock—a clock, that is to may, in 
which phonographs may be fitted which 
will utter any desired words at any given 
time, For instance, it would call out the 
quarters in unmistakeable tones, remind 
one of appointinents, announce the dinner, 
etc,, while at public meetings, !t Is con- 
tended, it would be invaluable and better 
than any chairman. Itacries of “Time” 
would admit of no a; peal. 

———eP = 


Farm and ibarden, 


FruIt.—Nine cases out of ten, where a 
variety of fruit which onoe flourished ina 
given soll, bas ceased to fourish and per- 
fect fine fruit there, the change ia due to 
the fact that the soll has become deatitute 
of the necessary tnineral manure, 


Tut Cow.—A fifteen-inile journey is an 
average day's work fora horse, How far 
does the cow travel in @ poor pasture, 
olpping @ penny-welght of grasa here and 
there, to get her dally ration? Then she ts 
expected to pay for it through the milk 
pall. 


Trux Eoonomy.—As a rule, it is true 
economy to produce and manufacture 
everything a4 near as possible to the place 
of ita consumnption, The man who grows 
on the farm all he consumes on It saves 
double trausportation—the hauling bome 
what he buys and the hauling \& marker 
What he sells to pay for it, These two 
tema Of comt may make ali the differ- 
ence between successful and UNnsUCCEeEA!U! 
farming. 


CuTTiINGs OF PLANTS.—The (German 
mode of preserving or transmitting cuttings 
of plants to a distance ls by means of 
cylindrically shaped strong glass botties, 
with wide mouths, Into which the cuttings 
are thrown just as they are taken from the 
plant; from a teaspoonful bo @ tablespoon. 
tul of water im putin the bottle, and the 
stopper hermetically sealed up. Cuttings 
kept in this way fora month have grown 
mom treely. 


W eevs.—A writerin a New York paper 


wives a valuable hint, which Is worthy of 
trial. He destroys noxious weeda by pour- 
ing crude carbolic acid Into the “heart of 
the plant,’ which probably means tie 
“crowno’’ of the pliant. Dandelions treated 
in this manner were Killed down a@ fout 
below the surface, It is probable that any 
kind of acid will answer, especially tie 
sulphuric or muriatic He claiimn-« 

easier than Gligging oul weedr - 
nay be eradicated in tbls tna 
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A PREMIOM TO SUBSCRIBERS 

fuk Post will send #8 @ premium to 
every person who sends us $200 for one 
year’s subscription in advance, either the 
inagnificent picture of “OHRIsT BEFORE 
PiLaATR,"’ which we have deascrived in for- 
ner issues, Or the two aplendid companion 
photo gravures “IN Love’ and “Tur 
PRACKMAKER,.’’ They are printed on 
héeavy-toned paper, and are inaize 12x 16 
Innes each, The subject of the firat namea 
Love” represents a young couple 
dressed in the fashion of our grandfathers 
and grandmotbers, sitting under a tree 
in the garden of an old-time = man- 
rion, Thé maiden is sewing and the lover 
afier the style of the period, is paying her 
inost courteous attention, Kvyerything in 
the work ts full of life and beauty, In the 
picture, ‘The Peace wnaker,’’ the 
couple have plainly hada quarrel, Both 
pretend to want to part, and at the same 
tine both are evident y glad of the kind 
otices of a young lady friend who bas just 
COme Upon the scene, and wishes to have 
them “make itup,’’ Hach picture tells ite 
Own Slory cOupilelely, and each Is the se 
quel and couip.ement of the other. Pret- 
tier works of art or neater pictures 
for (he ornamentation of a parior or sitting- 
rool, never caine from the handsof an ar- 
tiet 

Remember we send either “Obrist Before 
Pilate,”’ or tne ZJwo Splendid Companion 
Photo-yravures “ln Love’ and “The Peace- 
uisker,’’ all postage paid to each subscriber 
woo seuds us §2 00 for Tum Post one year, 
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Labor and Laziness. 
Avarn aod agéin Lave been pointed out 
evils of idleness; we are shown 
hat driuk, poverty, ruin, 
ready pitfalis for the 
we never dream of preach- 
of mere drearin ess, 
ke lo see any part of the 
an ugly mill wherein 
should grad their lives in 
dulness; aud we want to cor- 
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Bpruuog Up in 
BeLeILIVEe 
There can be neither foy nor strength 
without work, bu! we do not ask any tel- 
iow creature to believe that the unrelieved 
round of cXerucn i6 & Wise Or human mode 
of passipg cX Blence; wilhout #& shadow ol 
hum Prous €Xavecration, we should by pre- 
pared to cfler atany time a full and meas. 
ired apology tor idiers, and all we care to 
s the acceptance of @ rational com- 
Liilbe 
The duty of us all ie to grasp the best 
that life has to offer; if we insist on grasp- 
much pleasure, the pleasure soon 
grows sickiy—-if we have an exaggerated 
1 of morals which makes us choose 
the soul becomes 
fceling joy dies 
plete man 
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of laziness, or we may be charged with 
corrupting the public morals. A)l that we 
want is for our friends to steer clear of the 
falsehood of extremes. Imagine the pleas- 
ure of the toil-worn man when bis turn for 
jaz ness has been fairly earned. 

One who travels for hours over the 
Asiatic desert derives rapture from 4 
draught of simple water—it thrills ‘everz 
nerve in him and seems to make hima new 
man; but what earthly pleasure is gained 
by a man who is sipping even the rarest 
an’ mcst delightful of wines a dozen times 
per day? Toe pleasure must be hardly 
earned, or it is not worth the having. 

Think of the spiritiess yawo of awful 
ennmus with which so many thousands of 
men begin their day. The vision ot the 
coming hours spreads like an ugly biank, 
and the weeks pass by in slow procession 
until the victim of laz'ness thinks that life 
ix a mistake, only fit to be mocked at by 
sensible men 

As for the women—oh for the woeful 
nees of the lazy woman's life! 

What begins all this? Laziness—only 
lsz ness Every one of these beings would 
have been happy had they been aternly 
forced to toil. They should have dueted 
rooms, made clothing, cooked, walked 
regularly, and then the creeping canker 
would have missed them, and many a mis- 
erable home would now be happy. 

ut lezness is the fashion. A trades- 
man’s daughter would blush to be seen 
polishing an ornament, and she would gab- 
bie ecandal if she saw any gir!-friend 
working usefully; she marries, and soon, 
in the long ennui of scandalously idle 
days, she becomes a secret drinker or 
consumer of morphia. 


Look at the splendid health and energy 

of some of the new generation of women— 
the wealthy women who will work—and 
then we may fitly despise cr pity the terri- 
ble failures who stumble from sloth into 
wickedness. 
f But some one may say, ‘‘Have you not 
a word to give us about the workmen?’ 
Certainly. We look torward to a time 
when the artisan shall not be regarded as a 
machine for the capitalist to squeeze; we 
know—alas, how well we know—the life of 
the men who are up in darkness, and who 
abor until they are too tired to read or 
think or do anything but doze sluggishly 
iil bed-time. A little Jaziness would not 
do some of these fine fellows any harm. 

We have seen boiler-makers come home 
night after night with their strong arms al- 
most numbed. If the men sit down fora 
tew minutes after tea, they are like inert 
masees, and no idea can penetrate their 
duiled senses. 


On the other hand, we know the eager, 
vigorous men who go out to political meet- 
ings or lectures, or who attend reading- 
rooms, and we admire them and their life. 

We should like to see the mechanic and 
laborer have a steady, certain amount otf 
leisure—call it time for laziness if you like; 
we are not particular over names. 

We emphatically declare that a nation is 
disgraced in which thousands of the most 
useful Citizens pass their days in fierce toil 
and their brief leisure in semi-so.navlence 
[he prudent, active artisan of the future 
will take care of his own interests, and we 
shall not see clever, hard-working fellows 
voused like pigs, and resting content witb 
the dull enjuyments of brute beasts. 


Now for the ‘‘weeds’’! Work they will 
not. Laziness has eaten into the fibre of 
brain and body—into the recesses of the 
soul. They will starve, they will shiver in 
the cold of dreadtul winters, they will 
sicep amidst filth and vermin, they will 
wear the cast off rage that old-clothes-men 
spurp, but work cannot be got out of them 
Phey are too ‘imp even to think, and they 
remind jus of nothing 60 much as thoee 
gruesome equirming horrors that may be 
seen when a stone is suddenly raised after 
it has lain long on rank damp ground. 

They carry laziness to the pitch of hide 
ous, unspeakable, monstrous genius; there 
j8 ho Compromise .. th them; you cannot 
reason with them, for they have no moral 
sense. 

lo every city they swarm; they are not 
degraded, because there never was any- 
thing in them to degrade 

W hat should we do with them? 
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earth with your sodden leziness; you sba!) 
not sbare the fruits of the kind!y earth or 
the harvest of the teeming ses; you sball 
labor bonestly, or we willigive you nothing 
but aharp paics and penalties. The toil 
worn laborer must give something like one- 
tenth of his pitta.ce to feed you when 
your abominabie manbood has ended in an 
abominable old age. That shall be no 
more. Nay, if you press us too far, there 
may come a day when we shal] not cven 
permit you to exist.” 

It would require some bravery in any 
public teacher to speak such stero words in 
days of cant and sentiment; but we can 
assure Our readers that ap uminous mutler- 
ing is arising amoung the laborers, and 1 
does not bode any good to the immense 


loathsome army of idlers. 
nD 


Wes must needs trust where we love 
We must needs trust as we ourselves are 
trustworthy Tne light and fickle and 
false and surp'c'ous must live according to 
their own rules; butthe men and women 
whoare trustworthy will ever trust—fur we 
see the world through our own g!asees, and 
the evils we are not conecivus of ip our- 
sclves we do noi generally credit to others 


CoNCEIT is unpopular, and yet 
rough world it is something of a virtue too 
It is an outer skin to & man, and shields 
too naked nerves. Happy in his tovl’s 
paradise, the conceited man lives in charity 
with bis neighbors, is not on the watch for 
slights and offences, is not ever angling 
after praise; and he is the pleasanter neigh 
bor on that account. 

Just asthe symmetrical exercise of all 
the muscles produces the attractive grace ol 
motion in the human foam, so the harmo- 
pious exercise of all the faculties will pro- 
duce a beautiful strength and grace of 
character that cannot fail to be appreciated 
and diffused. 

ARTIFICIAL politeness and nimulated 
good breeding are the flimsiest mask that 
can be assumed; and no one not entirely 
devoid of judgmeoct end tact would attemp: 
to substitute them for true courtesy in- 
spired by sentiments of respect and con- 
sideration. 

Ir is not the least advantage of frie.d- 
ship that by communicating our thoughis 
to another we render them distinct to our- 
selves aud reduce the subjects of our 8or- 
row and anxiety to tneix just maguiiude 
tor our own individual contemplation. 

THE shallowest understanding, the rud- 
eet hand, is more than equal to the task of 
pulling down and destroying. Folly and 
rage can ruin more in half an hour than 
wisdom, deliberation and forecast can build 
up ia many years. 


Foxrcs is of no use to make or preserve 
friends. Excite them by your civilities, 
and show them that you desire nothing 
more than their happiness; oblige with al! 
your soul that friend who has made youa 
present of his own. 


SiMPLY to show dislike or displeasure a! 
the lack of anything desirable is not the 
way to supply that lack; and to give cold 
looks and hard words to the unsympathetic 
will never fill their souls with that sweet 
and tender apirit. 

EvERY victor largely proves his charac 
ter by his demeanor towards the van 
quished. If he istruly noble, he will use 
his power, whatever it be, to lift, not to 
crush, the less fortunate. 

“Evin, be thou my good!"’ ig not the 
right kind of invocation in love or in aught 
elee; and the person loved beyond reason 
gets weary of it all. It is too much for 
mental digestion. 

STUPIDITY is to the mind 
ness 18 to the body. 
same fatal power of 
way. 


what clumsi 
It exhibits just the 
mischiet in its own 


ig tnat cannot forgive others breaks the 
bridge over which he must pass himself, 
for every man has need to be forgiven 
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The World’s Happenings. 


The Chinese are to be enumerated in the 


| new census, 


The telegraphic postal card is a grea 


convealence in Parts, 


A piece of ice unloaded from the rail. 
road cars in West Chester lately, weighed over 7» 
pounds, 


The aggregate weight of the family of 
Isaac Gloer, of Bowman, consisting of himeelf, wife 
and four children 1s 138% pounds, 


A bright tailor near Ucion Square, New 
York, ts doling alarge businessin turning trousers 
ineide out and making them over, 


The biggest schoe!] boy in Rhode Island 
Ia believed tobe William Davis, of Westerly, who ts 
13 years old and weighs 287 pounds, 


Tnec stot the grippe epidemic to the 
people of England ts estimated at $10, 00u, 008, includ- 
ing life Insurance and loss of wages, 


Harrisburg, Mich., with a population ot 
300, bas not hada death In six months, and the two 
undertakers there are thinking of moving away, 


Tne tai.ors of St. Petersburg set up a 
large blackboard in their shops, on which they post 
the vuames of delinquent customers and the sums 
dne, 


In Dorchester, Eogland, a bounty of 8 
cents per dozen ts offered for old sparrows, 4 cents 
per dozen tor young ones, andi Bont per dozen 
for eags. 


A citizen of E bert county, Ga., basa 
weilin which he frequently catches different kinds 
of t lie thinks it connects with acreek halfa 
mile distant, 


A sboe that was taken in Montreal < ft 
the hoof of a horse from the Clyde, Scotland, 
weighed five pounds, and was pipe tnches across, 


with a Loe calk of six inches, 


Tie chiidio New Brunswick, N J, who 
awakened from a trance, while lying in itscoflin and 
began crying, thoroughly frightening all those 
around, took sick again and died in convulsions, 


The largest plate of glass ever cast, 
measuring 145 by 19% inches, and weighing 2000 
pounds, wasdrawn from the annealing furnaces at 
the Diamond Piate Glass Works, Kokomo, Ind,, on 
March 2 


Here are some good old Maryland names 
found ina recent issue of a Baltimore paper: Toad- 
vine, Whip, Traveller, Kamsburg, Billingslea, Kar- 
lonwer, Yingling, Cresap, Prettyman, Goodmason, 
Jory and Rothrock, 


The body «tf Lucy Zsrate, the Mex can 
dwarf, who died recertly ona railroad train in the 
West, was shipped by rail to Mexico, but was held 
at Fl l’aso, Texas, untilthe Mexican Custom House 
was paid an import tax of 9650, 


A Worcbester (Mase ) merchant bas just 
been obliged to pay a reward of $100 which he offered 
ifacertain drummer would abstain from intoxicat- 
ing drink fora year, Lhe drummer abstained, but 
was obliged to go Intocourt to get the reward, 


A letter trom the Paillippive Isiands, ad 
dressed to a sea captain at Bath, Me., arrived a few 
days ago, after being on the road six yearr, It was 
ratnver faded, butstill borea legible direction. The 
writer was (he captain's sister, who has been 10st al 
sea since she penned the note, 

Toe ‘Al:mauach cde Gotha” is over a cenr- 
jury and # quarter old, When it was first issued 
among I'scollection of sovereignties written up there 
were only three republics--Switzerland San Marino 
and Andorra-while to-day, out of its total of afty- 
eight States mentioned, twenty-elx are Republics. 


At Coariesiown, Portage county, Onio, 
recently, Mrs. John !.owrile gave birth to quadru- 
plets, Lwo boys and two girls. Mrs. Lowrie hasal- 
ready tohercredit triplets and twins. The babies 
areallalive, well developed and apparently bealthy, 
Mre. Lowrie is a farmer's wite, of Irish descent, age 
about 40 years, 


Av [alian arrested in New York {tr 
shooting a trick cat belonging to a saloonkeeper, 
stated to the police magistrate that his bnsiness Is 
that of serving dried cats’ livers to Mott street 
Chinese at 40cents each, He also derives consi ier- 
able money from the sale of the peltsof the murdered 
cais, which are made into muffs and boas, 


Dr Lancaster, @ London physic'an and 
surgeon, recently analyaz°d aman and gave the re- 
to his c'acs Inchemistry. The bedy operated 
upon weighed 1544 pounds. The lecturer exhibited 
upon the platform 23 1 pounds of carbon, 2.2 pounds 
of lime, 228 ounces of phosphorus and abou 
each of sodium, froo, potassium, Maguesium 
and silicon, 

A cilored chicken thief in 
sisted in his raecally work by a dog, 
would go inte coups and catch the chickensand briug 
them to his master, The assistant wasali¢ 
woolly antmal, and the police learning this, they 
kept watch foreuch a dog, knowing that his master 
would be aloug, and soon the pair fell into ihe 
clutches of the law. ‘ 


Tue British Museum p ssesses ac lec 
ition of the old Greek advertisements printed on 
plates. The Egyptians were great adver 
tisers. Papyrus leaves more than 3 000 years old 
have been found at Thebes, describing runawa)s 
siavesano! offerlog areward for their capture, and 
at Pompell acclent advertisements bave been ‘r- 
ciphered on the walls, 

Two W secnrin youngsters decided 4 
fispute in a novel, but practical manner, Tuey wert 
out hunting, and a discussiom arose as to the carry~ 
Ing powers of theirgunos, Not being able to settle 
the question totbe satisfaction of both, they pece! 
off a distance agreed upon and opened fire en tact 
other, One was uninjured, while the other was pep- 
pered full of shot. That ended the dispute an’ 
nearly ended one of the boys, 


A burglar, while ransacking a bhovse )D 
ther nigh& was creeted with a ‘'H 
a eepulichral “voice from 
He stood not upon the order 
A pet parrot nad worke 
igileb with admirabie!l 


ults 
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aHk SATUKUAY ZVaNiNG POS. 
OF LIFE, ortheold hag who keeps the dram-shop, The same idea bad occurred to me, | | plied, and wontaway whistitng, as though 
ay aahor surte I bave written bome for her,” had neeriy dismissed trom my mind al! | anxions to end the conversation, 
: “For whom?” thoughts of my brother’s abveurd proposal I kuew very wel! what that meant, and 
But ob, the song I'm singing ‘ “Dolly!” ty» Dolly. 1 think George had forgotten | could not he p wishing (bathe was not &o 


A burtben bath of grief— 
Hearts to their last hepe clinging, 
\. April sunshine brielt, 


Dark den and loathsome alley, 
of sin, and want, aud care, — 

Go from the flower-crown'd valley, 
And shed thy sweetness there, 


And so the song I'm singing 
Of human iife doth tell; 

Biithe bridal chimes now ringing, 
Now the lone passing bell. 


Spots in the sun of beauty, 
Gold wedded toatloy: 

Bui faith, andiove, andduty «© 
Are (alismans of Joy, 
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* Person or Letter.” 





BY H, KE. 

AM afraid I traated my brother Leo 
very Shabpbily. As soon as he had set- 
tied down at Wymaring, where be was 
managing the new coal mine and had built 
ue @ pretty little cottage in the settlement 
there, be sent Over for me to come and oc- 
cupy it, and expected, I suppose, that | 
should keep house for him till his fortune 
was nade and we could return to old Eng- 
land together. 

He forgot that out in (Queensland a mar- 
riageabie young lady is a very valuable 
and much sought after article, I had not 
becn at Wywaring three weeks before | 
bad balf a dozen suitors, One of them — 
George Stewart, WhO had a sheep-farin a1x 
or seven miles away—seemed quite as 
lonely as Leo, and he had a cottage waiting 
for me much prettier than my brother’s; 
so, after | had kept bouse for Leo for about 
six months, { changed my name and resi- 
dence, end went over tc Stewart Farr, 

George did the best he could for Leo. He 
gave bim, in exchange for me, bis own ger- 
vant, a half-witted Irishiman wbo was war- 
ranted to wash, sew and cook, as well as to 
look after a borse and « garden; but be 
was far too inventive and ingenious a cook 
for Leo’s taste, and, as for sewing, he did 
not know how to use a thimble. Though 
1 suppose it was complimentary to me, 
still | was very unrasy when I found how 
thoroughly dissatiefied Leo was with the 
change, 

Oae+vening he rode over the farm. as he 
often did, about sunset. We were sitting 
out in the porch, George and I, and went 
to the gate to meet him and put up bis 
horse, 

“That Mike again!” Leo began as soon as 
he had greeted us, and would say no more 
ull we were all seated tn the porcn together. 
“Ob, that Mikel” he exclaimed again, 

“Well, what is the matter this time?’’ 
asked George, ‘More original cookery?’’ 

“No,’’ groaned Leo; ‘he is gone!’’ 

“Gone!’ ejaculated George and I to- 
gether, 

“Yes, I wanted one of my best linen 
shirts, and I found he bad cut it up into 
pocket handkerchiefs; and very proud he 
wasofittco, And 1’m afraid I must bave 
C.scouraged him, because he has disap- 
peared!’ 

“That is a pity,’’ said my husband seri- 
ously; “he was an honest fellow and well- 
meaning, if he did get into a few mud 
dles,” 

“Yes,’’ answered Leo, “lam very sorry. 
it is notthat I miss the man—I am very 
Kiaa to be rid of him; but the gold watch 
my father gave me and afew more things 
have gone too. lam sorry I discouraged 
bim,’? 

My husband could not help laughing, 
but 1 was very indignant at the theft of the 
watch, 

‘Look nere,’’ said 1.90 at last—“I want 
iny sister back. Remember, it was a bar- 
gain. You gave me that atrocious old dun- 
deriéad of an {risuman for her, on the un- 
derstanding, of course, that he would stay 
with ine. He is gone, Naturally I take 
Mary back again to keep house for me,” 

“But I can’t spare her,’’ returned George, 
putting his arm around me with an air of 
proprietor#hip—*‘can I, old girl? Look 
bere, Le0—you must get married your- 
seif?”’ 

; “Yes,” I said—“get a wife for yourself, 
4eo!?? 

“Hear, hear!’ cried my brotuer, spring- 
Ing to his feet, ‘J am so glad that is your 
Opinion, because | proposed yesterday.” 

“Proposed!” exclaimed George and I. 
There was not a marriageablie woman that 
we Knew of for fifty miles round. 

‘For goodness’ sake tell me to whom?’’ 

ilred 





“Dolly Devay? Good gracious! But you 
were never engaged, were your” 

‘No; but | was always very fondof her. 
S'.e can cook and sew, | feel certain; and | 
know she was very fond of me.” 

‘Bat what did you say to her?’ | gasped. 

‘On, I said I had never given a thought 
to any girl since I left her——” 

“Especially as you have so'rcely seen 
one,” interposed George, 

Leo went on without noticing the inter- 
ruption. 

“I said 1 wanted a wife, and asked her if 
she would come out here amd marry me; | 
would meet ber at Brisoane, and get tne 
thing Gone straight oft before coming on 
here, where we would live bappHy ever 
afterwards.’’ 

“On!” exclaimed George, whistling. ‘Is 
that all?” 

“Ob, no! I sent her a piece of poetry 
that I am sure will bring ber. I made it 
up for the occasion. Here is the first verse: 


***Handin band, little cbildren, together 
We played where the breese of the moorland 
Sbook all the belis of the heather. 
Little sweetheart, do you remember? 

The belies are all withered, 

The beatber is black, 

Aud lam come back. 
ls it band tp band sull, little eweetheart?, 
Is it hand in hand, darling, for ever?’ ** 


‘Funny metre!” grunted Gieorge, 

“And there never was any Leather at 
Kloxhome, where you saw Dolly,’ 1 ob- 
jected, 

“N>--it was stub>le-flelds chiefly; but 
‘stubvie’ does not sound romantic enough, 
It is poetic license, you know,”’ 

“And you are not going back,’’ said my 
husband. 

“Poetic licens=!"’ ejaculated Leo again, 

“Soe will never come!’’ | declared em- 
phatically. 

“] don't expect she will; but itis worth 
trying. Tuoere i notagir! in this piaco 
except the little Browns; and [ can’t wait 
eight years til they grow up, Just my 
luck—the only ma: riageable youny wowan 
ever imported was my own sister! But | 
not see why Dodily shoald not come,’’ he 
wenton, ‘1 stall be in the agonies of sus. 
peuse for a coupie of months,” 

‘You have not really sent the letter?’ I 
queried, for 1 couid hardly believe it. 

Leo assured iné that he had, It was well 
on its way to Brisbane, If it was not already 
on board sbip. 

Icouid bardly realize that my brother 
had really sent Dolly Devay a proposal of 
insrriege, but, when | did realiz> it, I felt 
very disappointed, 

Dolly was not half good enough for Leo, 
Sie was a pretty little thing, no doubt, and 
could play tbe piano; but 1 could not re- 
member anything else that she could do, 
They were only jingling little pieces she 
played, too, ‘‘Like herseif,’’ I thougnt 
bitterly; but I Knew it was no good saying 
anything to Leonow. I could only hope 
that sabe would not accept this offer which 
iny brother seemed to b# making so lightly. 
On thinking the matter over, I decided 
toatsbe would not; the whole idea was far 
too absurd; and ao | comforted myself. 


* * * - * * 

“] can’t help admiring Harry,’’ said 
George, a8 we Bat at breekfast afew weeks 
after Leo had startied us with the news of 
bis proposal—my busband was reading a 
letter from bis brother in Mé!l bourne, which 
the mounted postman had just brought 
in—-‘‘he is a0 deligutfally cool!’ 

‘What does he say?’ I asked, 

George Landed me the leiter, It certainly 
bad a teuch of sang froid about it, 


‘DKAR GEORGE: -I- find [I tiust go to 
England at oucs avout tue Wabang affair. 
laonctlike leaving Amy alone, 6 I an 
sending her off to you,’’ it began, and con 
cluded with arrangéwents for our inee ing 
bis daughter at Cauniog, Our neares: Bla- 
tion town, which was connectel by & loop- 
line with Brisbane, 


I handed back the epistie, langhing. 
“Well, we bave certainly plenty of room 
aud of weico.ne for her,’’ I sald. 

“What kind of a girl issbe, George?’”’ 

“Oh, you need not call her a girl!’ he re- 
plied. ‘Remember, sbe !4 @ year older 
than you. Harry’s wile was dead and 
buried before | was filteen.’’ 

‘*],et ine se6 —86 18 Very prettr, I think 
you told me?” | asked, anxious for a de- 
ecription of this young lady who was to 
swoop down upon us so suddenly, 


“Yes, she is @ very nice-looking iiltle 





thing. Why, bless me,’’ he cried sudden 
Iv. “a man is not forbidden to marry bis 
bi her in-law’s niece, is he? She wi 





about It altogether. He went on describing 
Amy's many virtues in such glowing 
terme that I did not know whether to feel 
jealous or fail in love with her, 

When the girl herself arrived the next 
day, I was charmed with her, Herappear- 
ance on the scene was ra'her romantic. 
Gvorge bad ridden over to Cauning with a 
spare borse early in the afternoon, and | 
was expeoting them to arrive together tn 
the evening. About sunset Leo came over 
to seo bis new reiative, end were walking 
together down the bridle path, when L.o 
stopped suddenly, 

“Listen,” he said—“here they arel'’~ 
and I could hear the sounds of horsen’ 
hoofs in the distauce. We could not see 
far, as the path wound 60 among tie treer. 
“Why, t ere is only one horse!’ added ny 
brother, ‘Beas is coming in ata gallop’ 

The tone of his voice and bis manner 
wade ue apprehensive of danger. 

“It is not a runaway?" | asked ip alariw. 

Leo laughed to reassure me, 

*Kesp oalin, little woman,’’ he sald, tak- 
ing off bis coat and hat as he spoke, reaty 
for action, 

The next moment a horse galloped round 
the ourve of the oridle path, with a sli¢ht 
figure swaying in the saddle and leating 
forward on the excited animals neck. It 
passed me as | drew back into the bushitr, 
but Leo sprang into the road, and, running 
with the horse, seized the bridle with both 
nahds, putting his arm around the girl to 
do 80, For a moment be looked «4 coviical 
figure—at which Lowever 1 felt not the 
Siightest inclination to laugh—as he ran 
along by the side of the horse, pulling with 
all bis wight atthe reins, Then Bees, feei- 
ing a strong and familiar band restraining 
ber, cooled down and gave in. 

Almost before I knew what had hap- 
pened, Leo had lifted the girl from her 
perilous seat and was walking by her side 
towards me, leading the panting horse by 
tbe bridle, 

‘‘Miss Stewart was in agreat hurry to get 
to us, wasn’t she?’ he said, as hé caine 
up. 

1 expected to find our visitor almost 
fainting oO: on the verge of hysterics, but 
ashe seemed as cool as if nothing had hap- 
pened, 

“You will think mea very stupid rider, 
to begin with,’’ sue reinarked, when I bad 
welcomed her and inquired !f she was hurt, 
‘~ could not get much practice in Mel 
bourne.”’ 

1.90 was just saying he thought her very 
calm and piucky, when (ieorge, who had 
been left far behind, arrived in tot baste to 
introduce us. 

He found sach a ceremony qalte unnec- 
essary. I bad fallen in love with Amy al- 
ready—sho was such @ bright charining 
girl. Leo seemed to adinire her too; and I 
thought he must have forgotten D ily, #0 1 
asked bim what be imagined Miss Devay 
would bave done had she beeu in Amy’s 
place. The question seemed to make bin 
exceedingly angry. 

My love for Amy Stewart Increased every 
day, for she appeared to be continually jux- 
tifying the admiration I had felt for her a. 
our first meeting, I do not know what 
Leo's first opinion of her was, #0 1 cannot 
say whether it wan stren,thened or not. J 
oniy know tbat his evening visita becaine 
four times asa frequent and encroaciited 
mors and more on the afternoon. ‘To pre- 
vent Amy from having any more perilous 
experiences on Kess, )6 was kindly In- 
structing ber in riding; end of courre tL 6 


necessitated frequent journeys Over to our | 


farm, Amy was rapidly developing intoa 
akilied borsewouian. |] wished I, o had 
taken half the trouble to teach me, ard I] 
told him 80 

a) 1, you are #0 timid!’’ be sald, by way 
of excusing himself. ‘Miss Stewart is 
afraid of notbing; there is some chance of 
teacuing her Low to mansge @ borse;” and 
then went cil to play tennis. 

George and Leo had formed a court in 
front of the house, and Loo had sent to 
Prisvane for an outfit. [fit had not been 
for tennis, 1 aLou.d never bave seen iny 
brother: aii hile time would have been de- 
voted to teaching Amy to ride. 

I could not help thinking about the letier 
to Dolly Devay, which Leo seemed to have 
forgotten altogether, Wien I reminded 
him of it, he jaughed and @aild: 

“Jt is too absurd to think about; I muat 
have been driven out of my wits by my 
pachelor troubies. Dolly will box my ears 
for it, if L ever go old Mogiand and Biox- 
bome again.”’ 

“Ard don’t y 


nnocently 


want Doliy’?’’ I aeked 


i 
| 





longrd 
that 


inoa® 


Doily’s refusal. 1 
England tn reply; 
my lingering 


positive about 
for a letter from 
would clear away 
nesa, 

Meanwhile Loo seemed to be living eat 
our farm, I do not Know how the mine 
got on— he did not seem to care; Leuppesed 
bis bouse at Wymaring was lonely now 
that Mike wae gone. Awy wi ght have been 
practiaing riding for 4 cireus, #0 trequent 
and lengthened were | er leseone, 

One evening mattors reached aeilinar. 
He asked at once w Ay 
when | told bim ahe was out in tio maruen 
he pat on his bat again and turned to wo 
then came back, a8 if urged by a« eudden 
lmpualse, aud kissed me, 

“Wis me luck, liltie sister!’ ho said. 
“Tau golug toask Aimy to bemy wife, ' 

Tne next moment he wae gone, Dy 
Devay may write, ‘Yor’ or'N»'--it makes 
no dittereuce now,” | sald to iyeelf, wit 
afoeling of relief; and 1 we 
and thinking about Dim tili the suund of 
horses’ hoofs outmide 

Thluking tt was Goorge, lian out atonce, 
aud found @ postwian in froutoftue b 
re? from Enwland, 


ere wae, ancl, 


neon Wang 


roused mea, 


Uae, 


with @ letter for Cres 


“Il have one for your brother woo,” eald 
the man, “They told tre at Wyrmartny 
that he was here, eo FT thought To might 


weil Dring thon. Some 
a hurry for a bil offnews from theold cou 
ory.” 

] thanked hiin, and, taking the te! 
Kisnoed at the aid.ess; 1b was writen tn 
woinen'’s band, and | felt 
the reply | iad boon expeeting 60 angio 
ly. Wiaoat will happen if leo received tao 


yt spud ai In aunt 


oorlalu il wre 


prousises Uf uisriiayge ou lie eame dey? 
I decided at ounce that ie ought at loas! 
to read this ietter before he maid: anylilog 


to Amy, ao 1 biew as loudly as f could » 
whistle (ieorge had given meto call hii 
with—I could rever manage the Aur, 
Ulan 
Leo Came almcst directly—be could nu 
have been far away. 
‘This is too bad, 


“oooey,”’ 


Mary!’ he said, I 
should but that TP thougtt 
you murt by borbrangere 
have set the house un tire, You heave ju 
@potie it.’ 


not have come 
be attacked 


I did not answer Lim, but put the lette: 
into his band, Hetero cpou the cuvelope, 
unfolded the paper inside, and gins i 


down it, ie face foshing criagon and then 


turning deathiy pale aa ne aid ao, 


‘00d beavens!l' he garpod. Doily 


on ner way oulto werry me! Ou, Mary 
what can I dor’ 
OWtatbhave you sald to Amy?’ | asked 


“Nothing. puMK here 


be uy wife, when 


1 was just about t 
I heard your whiatle, 
and I came atones, | Was sure BOUeLhIiDY 
must have happened: but, ou, Mary, 1 oid 


notexpect tiie! What a fool I have bee: 


to think 1 could never ioveayinl uiore tha 
[did Dolly Devay! Love! I did not kuow 
What love was!’—end ho began pacir 
and fro excitedly. 

I eoulid see Any coming tuwarcde the 
house t learn wheat wae the toatter, ara 
inotioned to her to «@6np awny S140 6 
dently thougit we wer: CUMNIDY a BOCr: 
as indeed we wore, lor Kbed ena 


turned back. 
“May | :ead the letter?’ I asked 
Loo was he 


ding tt eruin pied upint 


c.oncued nd, but gave it to ime at 
It Was & Bwei (o letter, DPD 
always iovedt I B16 sald, Vor #ince = 


had known hiin 


land w if epenkiny, Aho was afrali 
foe. ing ve ix DOr Wi 
Ship, ene Gid not KnOW LOW OWy 


determined to make &# hOuie before «a 


her to be bia wile; and « very pre 


put Inaeed, Dolly 1 { y way 
that lo would arrive at dir, 686 @ 
wi6xe allor ier ioller, 

“Phere if only one thing you can ¢ 
L.e0,'' | mald, 

“Yes, ] know thal,’ ho ans ! 
ealusly, ‘and 1 wisi do it Hut, Via 
it i* w@ bard Jucgines mo omy inimelnie 
‘ od-t yet” and, taking t' a that ; 
went Oulto waddietu-l and ina tiw 
Ibias Ut Wee gai pig Wal Woyt 
withoul having ! jon Amy i “ 

Pane poor when & a’ na 
jater, merce i l surrey? ed wie 
days went y ut . By either arene 
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loves ine, Try to break it to her gently for 
the saxe of your broken hearted [at 
“Lego,” 








That did not read wel! from s bridegroom 
ing to meet his bride, 1 thought as I 
urnt the note. 

There was not much doubt about Amy's 
love, The little artifices with which sbe 
would lead me to te!k of Leo were charm- 
ing and heart-rending. I feit that I could 
ne Ver tell ber that my brother would come 
beck from Hriabane a wwarried man, 

I warded off the evil moment as long a 
1 could. Three days went by, and then | 
dared linger no longer. I did not know 
bow soon Leo might return ; and, if Am 
were not told, I felt that his coming bac 
with bis bride would kill ber, 

On the evening of the third day I asked 
ber to come for « stroil with me aiong the 
bridle path, where we bad first met, so 
long ago, it seemed now. We walked 
along in silence, for | was wondering how 
1o begin my story; and Amy muat have 
been thinking of 10, lor when she spoke 
it was about him. 

‘What was it you were talking sbout,’’ 
she assed, ‘on that evening just before Leo 
went away #0 suddenly ?”’ 

‘It was a letter he had received from 
England,” 1 answered, and then paused. 
Ob, whata task Leo had given ne! How 
ould | perform it? “That is what bas 
taken him to Bisbane,”’ 1 went on, wonder- 
ing what 1 sbould say next, “The letter 
was sent by a young lady whom we use’ to 
know in Engiand.” 

I glanced at Ainy’s face to eee how | was 
getting on, but she was not listening to 
what I said. 

‘‘Hark,’’ she exolaimad, suddenly stand 
Ing still, “there is a horse galloping home! 
Perbepe it is your brother !" 

We were almost exactly in the same spot 
when l.eo had heard ber borse on the day 
ve firetsaw her, The scene was strangely 
similar, though this time !t was Amy who 
wee with me. We both strained our ears 
to catch the sound. 

‘It cannot be I.e0,"’ I said; “he will not 
come bere,’’ 

But the next moment Leo himeelf ap. 
peared, peering towards us to disprove 
our statement © sprang from his horse, 
and greeted us quite enthusiastically, evi- 
dently In radiant spirits. 

1 wondered what could have happened, 
Ae long as Amy was with us my anxious 
curiosity could not be satiefied, J was ina 
fever of impatience as we walked up to the 
Louse togetber, Leo leading his horse. 

As soon a8 we were indoors, and be had 
gone to bis room to change bis drass after 
tbe journey. I burried after him, and 
knocked at bis door, 

“Come in!’’ he sald chserily. 

“What bas happened f”’ I inquired, when 
1 had shut the door behind me, ‘Hasn't 
she oome?"’ 

“Ob, yes—she came all right!" 

«1.00, ia she dead?’ 

‘Oh, no, he answered—"not so bad as 
that! She is only married !’’ 

‘*Married ?’’ 

‘Yea; the captain fell iu love with her on 
the way out. Now, I remember, she al 
ways was a fiirt.’’ 

“And pray what did she say to you ?’’ 

‘Ob, abe was very frightened, and «id 
not want to see ine; but I promised to for 
give ber if she would vow never to tell 
anvbody about my letter.’’ 

This — Dolly Devay kept; so Amy 
never knew what had interrupted Leo's 
firat proposal to her till long after their 
inarriagé, when she heard the whole story 
from his own lips 

- —— — 


A Presentiment. 


KY J CASSELL. 








‘OME one was playing in soft, grave 
\ music in the silence of the great 
vaulted chamber—a ohamber witn 
ucep, wide windows looking on to one of 
the well-known gardens of liome, 

A beautiful chamber, the studio of a 
wornan artist, whose name was weil-known 
to the world of art It was lighted by 
shaded lamps, and out of shadowy corners 
gieaned rich, artistic draperies, and stands 
of palma eni fowera, and odd, quaint oabi- 
neis laden with china and brouze and brio 
a-brac. 

A group of people were seated near the 
open firepiace; there wasa fragrance Of tea 
and delicate comestibies, and now and then 
tue chink of cups and spoons and soft bum 
of voices. It was the day on which Mme, 
Monecrieffe received, the one day of the 
week on which her friends and admirers 
were privileged to intrude on her solitude, 
for, ae a rule, she lived a very solitary iife, 
and never had been known to accept any 
ot the invitations showered upon her by 
the English and foreign families who win 
tered in Rome. 

She gat now on a low chair by the fire. 
A wowan no longer young. and with a face 
whose pale and chiselled beauty was mar- 
red by an expression of intense sadness— 
the face of a woman to whom life had been 
a tragedy of no common kind, Her eyes 
were gazing dreamily into the clear, bright 
flames; her hand, banging loosely by her 
aide, was clasped in that of a young and 
very lovely girl, who was kneeling on the 
soft "ug at her feet. 

Music bas many advantages. in society 
it readily lends iteeif to use, as well as 
entertainment; it is an incentive to confi- 
dence and conversation. The voice rose 


“I bave come to day,” ‘just to plead my 
cause once more. Domay you will come. 
It will be the one thing necessary to com- 
plete my happiness. Surely you won't 
refuse that!'’ 
The woman started as if aroured from 
some deep train of thought. Her eyes 
turned to the young, eager face, and sume- 
thing tender and compassionate osme into 
their gaze. 
* Esteile, dear,” she said, ‘'] love you too 
well to refuse any request that might tend 
t» your happiness, { would do more for 
e then any one! know pber in Kome, bat 
cannot be present at yonr wedding to- 
morrow. Do not ask it, for 1 hate to refuse 
anything.’ 
Wee i os ask it, dear Madame Mon- 
criefie,’’ pieadef the spoiled beauty, the 
belle and nelressof the Winter Oty. “You 
know | always get what I want, and i want 
you to-morrow,” 
“My dear,” said the artist, sadly, ‘if I 
could bresk my rule for any one | would 
do it for ycu; but i cannot, Notbiog couid 
induce me & attend a merriage ceremon y— 
ever yours,”’ 
"You always say that, 1 know; but why? 
Ie there anything that you fear? O- is it 
that such a ceremony recalis—?” 
‘*Yea,”’ the woman interrupted; ‘it re- 
calle—it awakene—it is full of pain and 
horror to ine, Eateile, I should be onlv a 
abedow to the sunshine of your bridal. Do 
not press the matter further,”’ 
The girl was silent. She knelt there in 
the fireiight a picture of bright and beauti- 
ful youth, to whom the future oaly showed 
iteel! in the goiden iight of hope, Noltly 
the wusic rose and fell, it had changed 
now to a piaiotive, minor meiody, he 
woman shivered as the mournful notes 
echoed through tbe vast chamber, 
“It was just such a scene as this,’ she 
said, suddenly, ‘the eve of another wed 
ding-day, and the music—ob, heavens! 
Why does he piay that?’ 
“Sbail I stop bim!’’ cried the girl, terri- 
fied by the agony of the tace bent suddenly 
low in the light of the lesping flames, 
She balf rose to ber feet, but a gesture 
from thet slender, trembling hand stayed 
ber impulse, and sue resumed ber former 
attitude, 
“Did 4 frighten you, Kstelle? I am 
weaker than | thought. No, don’t move, 
child; stay there, and while the music 
laste, | wiil try tospesk, to teli you the rea- 
gon of « refusal that seems #0 sagacious a 
thing. It ie no oaprice, Esteile, for | love 
you as if you were my own cuolid, and I 
have prayed for your happiness ever since 
I knew that Prince Giovoill had won your 
heart.” 
* You wish to know why! cannot bea 
guest at your wedding? Shall | teil you 
my story, Estelle, or will it frighten yoa? 
We jive in an age of realism—ot incredu 
lity. No one believes now in dreams or 
signs or presentiiments, and yet 1 know tne 
truth of each and all of these so well tnat I 
am an old woman before iny time, and [| 
sbali carry a broken heart with me to my 
arave lor the sake of one’’ 
The girl trembied and drew oloser. ‘I 
always knew,'’ she said, ‘That you had 
suflered —tbat some great troubie—"’ 
* You shail bear it if you will,’’ said the 
woman, in a strange, dui! voice. Nne bent 
ber head. The girl’s blue eyes noved won. 
deringly the mingled grey aud gold of the 
soft, thick hair, the haggerd lines about the 
beautiful pale lips. 
It is years ago,”’ she said, quietly, ‘‘and 
such a girl as you are now welcomed, even 
ea you weloome the eve of her bridal day. 
Not a cloud, not a shadow, not a forevod 
ing! With the memory of ber lover « kiss 
ahe fell asleep that night; but in that sleep, 
there shaped itssif a dream—a dream- - 
strange—terrible—ominous, She saw her- 
eeif standing in an old churchyard—a 
dreary, balf ruined place, melancholy witb 
oypress and yews; and old and forgotten 
graves, moss-grown and neglected. As she 
stood, something impelled her to look more 
closeiy at the headstone of one by which 
she stood, 
“Oo it a name was given and a date, 
The name was her lover's name; the date, 
not three weeks after her destined weddin 
day. Oolu and trembling she awoke al 
tried to banish the memory of that dread- 
fal place, It ba .nted ber throughout that 
happy matriage day. It turnea her cold 
and faint, even amid her bridegroom’s pas- 
sionate murmurs, He, keen-sighted, 
sought to know the cause of her pallor and 
ber terriffed looks. 
in despair she told him, only paming 
herself as the sutject of this hateful pre- 
sentiment. tie laughed at her fears, and 
ere a week bad past she had aimosi: forgot- 
ten them amid the joys and the tenderness 
showered upon her life. They wandered 
from place to place in sunny Italy, in the 
loveliest nooks ana in the loveliest season of 
the year. They took no count of time, 
Strong in health, rich in love and beauty 
and worldly 8, life was like a happy 
dream that lulled them to deepest rest, 
‘One day they had halted at a littie out- 
of-the-way village among the mountains, 
It was close on sunset, and they wandéred 


footeteps tended, they stood in an oid, bait. 
ruined graveyard—thbe soene of the dream 





and fell in rhythmical cadenoe, subdued in 
reference W an Occasional chord bat ber 
ompanion, aa if emboidened by the mur 
mure around, nestied eerand whispered 














off, as their habit often was, to expiore the 
neiguborbood or sketch some of its pietus- 
esque nooks. Suddenly tbe giri’s beart 
seemed to stand stili—a cold and deadiy 
horror chained her senses. Without heed 
—without even remarking where their 


‘*Shaddering and pe'e, she stove to draw 
her husband away. Her pailor and alarm 
aroused his suspicion. He glanced eround, 
and he, too, remembered the dream. Tuére | find but bim and a big lion Sitting cheex- 
wae no mistaking the spot. Her descrip- 


and returned tothe inn. Only then did he 


actly three weeks since their ee 
Tne voice of the speaner fal . The 
girl, pale and awestruck, looked tp at the 
sad eyes and trembiing lips. Soft and 
weird the music rose and fell across the 
ripple of light words, the chime of distant 
bter. 
“On,” oried the girl, suddenly, ‘it is of 
yourself you speak. This—this is your 
r ” 


mn. 
“ Yes,” said the woman, siowly. ‘' This 
is my reason. That night my buseband 
was attacked by cholera. Two bourse after- 
wards he died.”’ 

There were tears in the young bright 
eyes—eye- to which sorrow was as yet un- 
known: 

‘*My poor friend!” she cried softly. 
* Ob, my poor friend! It is terribie?’’ 

‘+ Wait,” anid the woman harshly. ‘You 
have nos heard all. Learn bow more than 
cruel fate can be to those who defy it. You 
know how great the dread is of that terri- 
ble soourge. How quickly the pageant of 
death is piayed out to ite final issue. Be- 
fore I had even realized my loss, before my 
stricken heart bad recovered from its firat 
stroke of agony, I heard that my darling 
had been taken from me—buried—buried— 
Eateile, in that very churchyard my dream 
bad shown to me. Then a great stupor 
and horror fell over me. 1 was like one 
dazed and stunned. I felt nothing —real- 
ised nothing but my own vwreat loss, 1 
prayed only that death might seize me and 
bring me to his side in spirit, since it had 
so cruelly separated us, It was my first 
griet.”” Nodoabdt I was implous—mad. 
They said I was—the priest, whose empty 
words and hollow services brought no 
pesce to my wrecked soul ; the solt-voiced 
sisterhood, who came as nurses and friends 
to my side in those dark buours, Mad! 
Well, if eo, | bad to suffer yet more terribly 
for my rebellion. My story is not yet en 
ded, Estelle. It may bave been many 
days or few, I do net know. 

‘“] bad no count of tine, when once 
again the force and reality of a dreawn held 
my senses in thrall. I saw wy darling im- 
prisoned, as it were, by some obstacle, cail- 
Ing m6, entreating me, beseeching for sone 
aid that 1 could not give, and dared not. 
Trembling and ill, I awoke, 

“Then—ob! bow can I speak of it! How 
describe that bateful’ unresisting certainty 
which gradually took possesaion of ine, 
which night and day had tried me witha 
persistence that would not be gainsaid! 
Weak woman asl was—stranger in a 
strange place—!, yet, by power of woruan’s 
wit aud womans persistence, gained wy 
end, I had tbe grave in the dismal church 
yard opened, | stood, a woman, alone and 
heipiess, amid a shuddering, superstitious 
crowd, while the cruel earin gave back its 
dead. Its dead, said 1. Ab, dear! it was 
no dead they bad imprisoned there; no 
dead whose bh )plessness the ghastly tomb 
hed mocked, ney had buried him alive! 
Estelle—alive! He had turned in that 
fearful coffin! his eyes were gazing at me, 
wide open, reproach/ful, despeiring—”’ 

The girl shuddered. A low ory broke 
from her pale lips, 

‘Don’t tell me any more,” she whis. 
rea, ‘ Oh, it is terrible—horrible!’’ 

“T have bad to live out my life remem- 
bering it,” came the despairing answer ; 
‘¢ to live to think he had called, prayed, en- 
treated for me in that awtul piace, 1 who 
loved him so and only knew—too late—I 
might have saved him. 
Softly, hurriedly, the closing harmonies 
of the tragic music closed in that tragic 
tale, 
Voices and laughter rang out once more 
from scattered groups. One or two ap- 
proached the figures by the fire. A man, 
young, tall, of courtly bearing and hand. 
some face, bent down to the Kneeling girl. 
‘Have you persuaded madame, Eatelie?’’ 
he asked, gently. 
Sne rose, There was a shadow on the 
brightness and beauty of her face, 
‘*No,”’ she said, “her reasons are too 
good. Do not trouble her, Paolo. I am 
content,’”’ 

The woman looked up at the two young 
happy faces. 

‘*some day,’ she said, sadly, “some 
day, prince, vou will know my presence 
is a thing of ill omen. i can be no one’s 
wedding guest since I have learned—the 
worth of a presentiment.”’ 


With a Tiger. 


BY 8S. U. We 











ing frienus with peopie, aon’t they?’’ 

said the janior lieutenant of the —th 
British Light Infantry, the officers of 
which were entertaining Dr. L——, the 
famous East Indian expiorer. ‘There was 
@ yarn in the papers to-day about a native 
child who was ost lately up yonder in the 
Neligberry Mountains, and when the par- 
ents hunted it out, they found it lying 
quite happily with a lot of bear cubs, and 
toe old she bear licking it just as if it had 
been one of them!”’ 
* Nothing tmpossible in that!” grunted 
old Major M—. “Wuen we were in South 
Africa during the Kaffir war, there was a 
big flood that covered the wuoie country 
round us, and [| had to go oat in a buat to 
look for an English engineer who was 
wiesing. And wnen we got to the place 
where nis hut bad stooi, what should we 


A Vs teil queer tales of wild beast mak- 


by Jowi on the vunly spot of high ground 





tion bad been accurate in every detail. | tnat wasn’t covered, jammed together like 
| However, he made light of her tears; he | passengers on an overcrowded train—tne 
i @rove t reassure her rhey ieft the spot Iman with his arm round the lion’s neck 


remenber the date of the day. It wa ex- | in the lieutenant, imitating exactly 


“And when the man was rescuei,”’ put 
the old 
major’s gruff tones, “the lion swam after 


our boat all the way tothe camp, and fol 


lowed bim about like a dog from that day 
forth; and everywhere that fellow went, 
the lion was sure to go—like Mary’s little 
lamb, don’t you know? A most affecting 
story, and perfectly true; I knew the lion 
intimately.” 
“Well,” said Dr L—, laughing, ‘I can 
tell you a story which I daresay you'll 
think even more impossible, and you are 
weicome to laugh at it as much as you 
please; out I can assure you that I was 
there wnyself when it happened.’’ 
‘| suppose you all remember what a 
craze the old Gaekwar of Baroda (who 
reigned just before this young fellow that’s 
king now) bad for wild beasts of all sorts, 
and what # splendid menagerie he kept 
close to his palace. Well, at the time I 
visited his Court, the great attraction of the 
menagerie was a wagnificent tiger from 
the Terai, one of the finest beasts that |’ve 
ever seen, 
“This tiger, being sucn an important 
gentieman, bad a keeper al! to himself—an 
old native hunter, as cool and handy a fel- 
low asl ever knew, and just the man tor 
sach a post. Bat, the very day that I 
visited the place for the first time, it bap. 
penei by sume mischance—no one couid 
ever find out how—that the cage of the 
Teral-Wallah (as the natives called Mr, 
Tiger) badn’t veen properly fastened; and 
jus: astbe crowd was thickest all around 
the cage, all on a sudden the grated door 
was seen to tiy open, and out shot the 
tiger’s great body like lightning right into 
the middie of the throng!’’ 
“Then there was a stampede, if you like! 
Sach acrushing, and fighting, and tumb- 
ling, and shrieking I never saw in my life. 
It's very lucky that the Hindoos don’t aga 
ruie wear boots, or half the people would 
have been trampled to death on the spot; 
bat even as it wasa good many of them 
were badly baurt.’’ 
“And where were you all the while, 
then, doctor?” asked the lieutenant, with a 
rin. 
° “Well, I really couldn’t tell you jas 
where I was,’’ said Dr L—, smiling; ‘nut 
1 can easily tell you where I was not—any- 
where near the tiger!’’ 
‘‘At this there was a general laugh, for 
L— was known to be oneof the bravest 
men in all India, and to have killed as 
many tigers as the best sportsman present, 
“However,” be went on, “likg many 
others wbo are always ‘yearning to be 
tree,’ Mr. Tiger didn’t seem to know quite 
what to do witb his freedom when he had 
got it. In fact, he was probably quite as 
much scared himselfas any of the people 
whom be bad frightened, for it was after- 
wards discovered that, so far as any one 
could tell, he bad hurt no one except the 
few whom he Knocked down with his first 
rush. And well he might be,”’ 
“Finding himeelf suddenly in the heart 
of a big town of which he knew nothing, 
with bundreds of people running and 
screaming on all sides of him, the poor 
beast got quite bewildered, and doubtless 
wisbeu bimself safe back in the depth of 
his own quiet jungle, away from all the 
fuss and noise. And the farther he went 
the worse it was for him—bhbouses, and 
houses, and more houses atill, and nota 
living thing to be seen (for, as you may 
think, the news of his having broken loose 
had cleared all the streets ina trice), till 
he was quite tired of it all, and uidn’t 
know what to do.”’ 

“He seems to have given you a very 
minute account o! ois own feelings, doc- 
tor,’”’? said the waggisb lieutenant, witha 
grio; but this time no one laughed, for the 
rest were so taken up with the strange tale 
toat they ecarcely heard him, 

“Well,” continued Dr. L—, ‘there was 
some one else who was quite as mach pat 
out by this business as the tiger himeel/, 
and tbat was his keeper, who «pew the 
king well enough to guess what mercy he 
had to expect at his hands when the old 
rascal should find out that his pet tiger was 
gone. His first thought was to run away 
at once, but that would be to leave bis wile 
and children at tue mercy of the tyrant, 
which would be worse still, At last, in 
sheer desperation, he made up his mind to 
go out and look for the tiger. 

‘* Meanwhile the poor tiger, being now 
very tired and very hungry—for by this 
time he had got into a astrevt full of taiiors’ 
shops, where he naturally found nothing 
to tempt ais appetiie—would giadly have 
found bis way back to the cage that ne bad 
left if he had only baa the least idea where 
it was. He was fast giving way to desparr, 
when who should heave in sight but the 
keeper, and I doa’t know who was the 
more glad of the two—the man to see the 
tiger or the tiger to see him, 

‘** Bagh Koudawund’ (my lord tiger), 
said the keeper, putting his hands together 
supplicatingly, as these fellows always do 
when they address a superior, ‘permit 
your slave to observe that your honorable 
highness can hardly expect to find very 
comfortable quarters in tnis nasty, dirty 
bazaar, which is full of low people, who 
don’t know how to treat your honor with 
proper respect, and who ran away scream- 
i the very sigbt of you. Your honor 

much better come nome to your own 
nice snug cage, and bavea good supper. 
See, here is some meat for you.’ 

“Whether the tiger reaily understood 
this address or not (thougu the Hindoo 
alwayve vowed that he took in every word 
of it), he anderstood the mutton bone well 
enough, wod began to cranch it with 0° 
Small satisfaction. Then the keeper, seeing 
that‘my iord tiger’ showed no sigt 





meaning mischief, plucked up Irage and 
went right up to bim, and then, baving ® 
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rolied his cotton turban, he fastened one 
end of it around the beast’s neck like a 
string, and led bim away back to his cage 
agains quietlyasalamb. To that I can 
testify mveelf, I happened to mee the 
of ’em as they came up to the door of 
the al men just as I was leaving 
the after a talk with the old king. 
“And now, gentiemen, if you don’t 
believe that story, you have nothing to do 
but toask the keeper himseif about it, for 
he happens to be just outside the door, 
there, among my er servants.”’ 





The Fiery Crown. 





BY PEROY VERE. 





pRinonss LABANNOFYF, the reignin 
beauty of the Court of Alexander I. 0 
Russia, sat at ber toilet table one even- 
)~ 8, languidly contemplating her imperial 
peauty !n a large mirror, while her maids 
carefully arranged the magnificent hair 
which half a dozen fashionable poets bad 
celebrated in poems as long as itself. 

For, on this night, there was a grand ball 
atthe Winter Pal and no bail coulda be 
thought complete without the presence of 
tne hanacsomest aod mnt fascinating wowan 
in the whole Rasesian Empire, 

Bat, toany experienced eye, the splen- 
did image which that wirror refiected was 
not altogether a pleasing s e, Though 
etiil young apd wonderfully lovely, the 
renowned beauty had inher very lovii- 
pees sometbing sinister and terrifying— 
something which made the beboider think 
insinctively of those gorgeous tropical 
flowers Whose scent is death. And deadly 
indped had sbe been from her earliest 
youth, 

How many brave men bad fallen for her 
sak@ by each Other’s bands or by their own, 
pone could tell; and she was generally be- 
lieved to have hastened, if not actually 
oan the premature and mysterious 
d which bad cut off in his prime ber 
slo and uninteliectual husband, 
Prigce Dmitri Labannotf (whose ancient 
name and wast wealth were bis only wmer- 
ita,) leaving her the richest and handsgom- 
est widow between the White Sea and the 
Biaok, 

Sat, aithough every man of rank in the 
capitel (including, if report spoke truly, 
even the Czar himself) bad besieged her 
with compliments and entreaties, not one 
of them ail bad ever been able to draw 
from ber a word or look of love. 

lt was a tavorite saying of bers that 
power was the only thing upon earth which 
wae really worth having, and that in order 
w obtain thet power to the full, a woman 
must make every one love ber, but must 
hergelf love no one, 

Toe dressing of the princess’s beautiful 
bair was alinost completed, when she and 
her maids were suddenly startied bya 
sbrijl, strained, agonized cry, as of one in 
mortal pain or terror. 

Tben burried steps were heard approach 
ing, apa into the room burst the princess’s 
olu nurse, Mother Masha (Mary), in whose 
arms she had been carriea when the future 
Prinoess Labannoft was only littie Anna 
Nartahkin, playiog with wild flowers upon 
veuney slopes that overlook the Lower 

te) 

“Go not to this ball, my darling,’’ cried 
she wildly, as she threw herseif at the 
privoess's feet, and cl ber knees in 
enueaty. “if you love your life, go not!’’ 

“Whby not, mother? What has frightened 
you so?’’ asked her mistress in a softer tone 
than asual; for this simple old peasant wo- 
mnan was the only living thing except her- 
self for whow she had ever cared one whit. 

‘Ab! my pet, my nursling, my own little 
girl,’ moaned the old nurse, “for your 
life’s sake—tfor your soul’ssake—be guided 
by me for once, God bas seen your pride 
and pardness, and He is angry; and there 
is evilin store for you. Listen tome, I 
Was sitting in my own little room, waiting 
till you should be all dressed, that 1 might 
giadden these old eyesof mine with the 
a of your beauty; and as 1 sat there, I 
tell asleep, and then I dreamed & strange 
dream.’’ 

The listening maids exchanged glances of 
silent horror, evidently auguring no good 
from such a commencement. 

“I dreamed,’’ went on the old Masha, in 
a hoarse, bollow tone, which, though barely 
above a whisper, was terribly distinct.’’ that 
I saw you standing ali alone in the midat of 
& gregt room,gwith your hair banging loose 
over your sboulders,and shining so bright- 
ly that it dazzied one’s eyes to look at it. 
And all around you in the distance were 
great crowds of people kneeling down and 
bowing asowards you, just as we bow to the 
image of the Holy Mother in thechurch.”’ 

“Bat surely you do notcall that a bad 
dream, Mother Mashbs,’’ said the princess, 
soothingly. 

“Wait awhile dsriing, and you shall 
near,’”’ answered the old nu more sad! 
thanever. ‘Then suddenly I hearda : 
bie ory, and, penold! the beautifal hair that 
bung over your shoulders had changed te 
firy serpents, — and hissing, and 
twining over you while you straggied and 
shrie. for belpin vain. Then the flaming 
spake fell upon the people that were wor- 
shipping you, and stuug them til! they fell 
down and died in agony. And then, all in 
® moment, there was a mighty blaze and a 
terrible thunder clap, as if God were com- 
re td Judgement; and with the terror of it 

aw 

Thé two maida, who bad drunk in ye! 
word Df this fearful tale, grew white as deat. 
and @ven the proud and inflexible princess 
was Bet whoily unmoved by the ghastly 
omeng ior, although as aevoid of ali reiigi- 
/OA as Voltaire bimseif, she was by 


nO means free from the weird superstitions 
of her country. But in another moment, 
ber haughty spirit had recovered iteeif,only 
to be hardened into tenfold obstinacy by the 
very shame of having yellded thoogh but 
for an instant,to anything which could 
seem like fear. 

‘“Nurse,’”’ cried she, in a tone of stern 
commanding rebuke, “You forget that I 
ama Narisbkin. Would you have me be 


afraid?’ 
“Ab, my " faltered the old woman. 
by this appeal, yet atill 
ios 


somewbat 
talennell out her short at 


unwilling to give u 

ae «i P 

Nota word perio 

ee a more,” said s5¢, im us. 
ly; “I will not listen to you. Though ai! 
the demons in whom you foolish peasants 
believe in should rise te bar my way, I 
would go, even if I knew that I ssould 


proud beauty swept m»jestically 
down the wide stair to her carriage, which 
was ennounced at that moment. 

“She will te is ber destiny,’’ muttered 
old Masha, sinking ber head in a fit of that 
ee fatalism which is as strong in the 

ussian as even in bis naturai enewy, the 
Turk, “It wasseo written for ber at ber 
birth, and who can strive against Fate? 

It was afterwards rémembered, with a 
superstitions shudder, by the servants who 
attenaed the princess that night, tbat, as 
she stepped into the car , there was an 
unwonted restiessness and excitement in 
her manner, a flush of unnatural bright 
ness on her face, and astrange firein her 
large dark eyes, more like the giare of 
madness than like the bewitching look that 
proved fatal to so many of her luckiesas ad- 
mirers, And oneof the two tall fvotman 
whispered to bis comrade, with a meaniug 
shake of his head— 

“Folks call our mistress ‘beautiful as an 
angel.’ but it seems tome that to-night 
(St. Nicholas protect us!) she looks macu 
wore like a fiend !’’ 

“Or like one over «hom the evil one bas 
power,’’ answered the other gravely. 

& * ® * © 


The ball at the palace was at its height, 
and the Princess Labannoff was the mark 
of all eyes, But, on this occasion, there 
wasa visible terror mingled with the ad- 
miration which she always excited; and 
wherever her stately figure passed, iis pas- 
sage was followed by significant glances, 
apd by whispers more significant still, 

Nor was this to be wondered at, It was 
a fancy ball, and the princess had chosen 
the very appropriate character of a sorcer- 
ess, Her costume wasa long biack robe, 
which covered her from head tw fot, a 
blood-red scarf across her breast, and a 
broad white girdle, inscribed with cabuiistic 
signs, 

n her hand she carried a wand,the ivory 
top of which was oarved into the forin of a 
buman skull, and upon her head she wore 
4“ metal crown, toe points of which were 
tiny lamps, woose fitful flames, playing 
over her tiushed featuresand burning eyes, 
combined with the uonatural excitement 
of her look and bearing to give ber whole 
appearance s0Owething iudescribabiy weird 
aud ghastly. 

“She iooks,’’ muttered an cflicer who had 
been among ber unsuccessiul suitors, ‘as 
if she were being bunted by the ghosts of 
all the men whom she has destroyed.”’ 

The princess nad just entered one of the 
smelier apartments—in which s number of 
otoner ladies in magnificent fancy costumes 
were already grouped & gether—when ber 
fiery crown suddenly sipped and fell: ff, 
setting fire to her light dress and Ww tue 
trailing curtains of gauze beside which she 
Was standing. 

Quick af lightning asbeet o! flame leaped 
Siong the whole side of the room; the other 
ledice’ drewes were instantly ina bi:z3, 
and inone moment the entire chamber 
was a scorching, roaring furnace, crowded 
with scream:ng and struggling victims, 
while the ilt-fated princess, wrapped in 
flames from head to foot, writhed and 
sbrieked for help in vatn. 

Fire! fire! fire! Send for the engines — 
call out the soldiers of tbe Imperial Gaard, 
There is a rushing and a trampling—a 
hoarse clamor of many voices—the clatter 
of horse boofs and the thunder of wheeis— 
and help cones with all speed, but it comes 
too late. 

Too late indeed! Already red tongueso! 
flame were darting through several win- 
dows like coiling snakes, and the crash of 
falling stones and beams was beard frow 
within, while the vast cloud of black smoke 
that billowed upward from the burning 
bullding seemed to blot out the very stars, 

Brighter and fiercer grew the glare; 
thicker and thicker rolied the smoke, Then 
suddenly a great sheet of wall went tnun 
dering in, and the flame soared upward to 
the sky with a long, rejoicing roar, as if in 
mockery of the fruitless efiorta which were 
being made to quench it. 

All night long (he fire raged, defying all 
that could be done to check its progress; 
nor was it till day to dawn that it 
was finally arrested. The soldiers worked 
like heroes, and risked their lives as freely 
as ever they had done on the field of battie; 
(In the reign of Alexander’s successor, 
Nicholas L,a still more destructive fire 
laid the whole Winter Palace in ashes; but 
it was rebuilt in a wonderfully sbort space 
of time by Count Kieimmichel,) but, in 
spite of all that they could do, an entire 
wing of the palace was destroyed, and be- 
nD ite smouldering ruins lay buried the 
corpses of many of the most gifted men and 
most charming women in St. Petersburg. 

Many of the bodies were afterwards re- 


way ward Princess Labannofl was ever seen 





covered, but no trace of the besautifai and | 


' 
| 


again. And on the morning after the great 


tragedy, a servant of the Labannoff house- 
hold, going upstairs to see why “Mother 
Masha’ did not come down, found the old 
nuree lying dead, with a look of unutter-. 
able horror and y stamped upon her 
rigid featu wh no one who had seen 


it could ever 
i 


———sP>- 

A fat. looking pocketbook lsy on « pave 
mentin Cincinnetion April Fool Day for 
over an hour without picked up. It 
coten 8 we Apel 1 P*kee oth passes te 
ve t wae st, they t, 
excepting a man nemed Bron He 
was willing to take the risk of being fooled, 
but waen’'t fooled, for the @tbook oon- 
tained $20 37. He returned it to the owner, 
whose pame was on the inside, and was 
liberally rewarded, 


eR ig 


AT HOME AED ABROAD. 





A Providence paper is the authority for 
the e atement that a wowan livingat Phie 
nix bes a dcaris Mountain canary tuat 
taxes, It was brought to its present home 
about the same time a young parrot was 
purchased. Tbe two birds have been in 
their respective cages, side by side, ever 
since, and while the parrot bas caught some 
of the singing notes of the canary, the jatier 
nes learned t enunociate piainiy from ite 
t-athered friend, It baa jearn thus far 
only two phrases, “Sweet littie Dicky bird’’ 
and “Oh, poor Billy.” 


A large number of the frjenda and disci 
ples of “Robert EKismere’’ are about to en- 
ter on @ new and embitious undertaking in 
the foundation of an “Eisivere«ettiement’’ 
something on the same plan #8 the one in 
Whitechapel, in memory of Arnoid Toyn- 
be. The college or headquarters are to be 
‘n Bloomsbary, and the ideas that K bert 
E amere attempted to develop in nis short 
life are t be put into pract'cal operation 
there. Oaeof the difficulties of the new 
religion will be to find an apostie to preach 
ite tenets. 


Among the odds and ends of a somewhat 
famous junk shop, under Essex Market 
building, New York, are some thousands 
of horseshoes, They are not sold, however, 
to either blacksmiths or tron founders, but 
rare bought eagerly at 10 cents apiece by 
Kast Siders, who still have faith in the 
borseshoe’s powers asa masoot. A great 
many East Side shopkeepers have norse- 
shoes snugly bid away in their money 
drawers, Many acheap apartment in the 
‘enement house region has a gilded horse- 
shoe over the hall door, 


“Many a snug fortune,” says a Maine 
paper “has been made in the ice business 
in Maine thie winter, but perhaps none 
have been luckier than two young men 
who have been operating on the Kennebec. 
A few years ago these youths hired out 
with aman who was engaged in the toe 
hasiness winters and in farming summers. 
Toney proved faithful workers, and last fell 
their employer, whois growing old, pro- 
norees to well out his ice busin¢ssto them 
$6 500) Tney had saved $1 000, and, after 
some consideraticn, thew arnepted the ofler, 
iving security forthe $3 500 thev could not 
pay. Last week they solid tneir ice to New 
York parties for $46 000." 


The rapid increase inthe wealth, busi 
nese and prosperity ofthe United S:ates 
during the last ten years is simply marvel- 
lous, The total wealth of the country i« 
now $71 450 000 000, ogee to nearly $1! 000 
per beat. T= is an increase in ten years 
o! $18 000 000 000 or 42 per cent. Engiand’s 
Wealty in 1585 is given as 850,000,000 000, 
giving an average wealth per neat of 
$1545. The average in Sootiand ia $1 215 
per nead, and in Ireland $565, The veral 
wealth of France is estimated at $36 000 000. 
000. England exects in taxes $20 per head 
of population, while each individual in the 
United States pave bat $1250 America 
will produce 9% 000,000 tone of tron this 

ear, while EKagiand’s greatest produc:ion 
a § 000 000 tons, 


One of the leading churches of Minnea- 
polis bas adopted a nove! metbod of in- 
creasing ita attendance, Kach Saturday 
evening a committee cf geniiemen visit the 
hotele and take « ff a list of the guests who 
are domiciied there over Sunday. Neatly 
printed invitations to attend service at the 
church are inclosed in envelop», sealed up 
and directed tothe guests. [hey are left 
with the clerk with directions to placs them 
in the boxes inthe morning. A+ each man 
comes down to breakfast Sunday morning 
be fiods a letter for rimsaelf. Opentaoy it he 
discovers theinvitation. It excites bis cur- 
josity, and in many cases tne Invitation is 
accepted. Tne pian has been in op :ration 
a short time only, but thus far has been 
foand to work weil. 


A Tamps, Fia., paper clronicies the fol- 
lowing: A wentiemwan of color called upon 
the County Judge in a state of high indig- 
nation and demanded a warrant for the ar- 
rest of a prominent dentist in thia city. On 
being asked the nature of the charge he de- 
sired to make, he said tout the dentist bad 
pulled a tooth for bis wife when he didn’t 
want it palled, butonly made tw stop ach 
ing and, woree still, wouldn’t g.ve bin the 
tooth, but insisted on keeping it as a speci 
men. The indignant citigon stated that he 
was the possessor of real estate to the value 
of $1 500 end proposed to seii it and invest 
every cent of the purchase money in law 





suits for the reoovery of that tooth. At last 
sccounts the tooth was stil! in the nanda of 
the dentist, and the would-be prosecator 
was in sear {alawyer 








PaYIne THE Dent or Naturn.—"It 
appears to me,” said Serena tw Nyivester 
that you kiss me entirely too often. I sup- 
pose when we are merried ple” —and 
she slightly blushed—“you will not think 
of Kissing me more than nineteen or twen- 
ty timesa day, whereas now’’—and she 
blushed again. 

‘*Very true,”’ replied Svivester. ‘Twea- 
ty kieses a day ia, 1 believe, the normal 
standard. But consider, I am twenty-cight 
years old—oonsequently bave spent ten 
thousand unkiesed days. Ten thousand 
‘multiplied by twenty eqaals two hundred 
thvasand kisees, ou understand now 
what te 
aa J meant by paying the devt of 

“Dear me, yes,’’ replied Serena; ‘‘but I 
never knew it meant that ”’ 

i 

Never Liet a GROUNDED WIRK,—It is 
always vest toavoid danger if possible: 
therefore there ie one rule which onght to 
be taught in every echool in the United 
Sates, and that is never lift a wire off the 
sround,. As long as it is on the ground it 
ts barmiless, no matter what pressure may 
ve on it. The moment it leaves the greund 
itimay be dangerous. It it in the way of 
traffic you can safely pull it acroes the street 
with your foot, then put your foot or it and 
hold it on the ground and it cannot hurt 
you, but do not iift it. Never touch a wire 
tied ona pole, It may not be dangerous, 
but it is lime the unloaded gun, it may Kill 
you, a 

A SounD MIND IN ASOUND Bopr,—The 
healthy who would wieb to epjoytne inesti- 
mable blessing of a sound wind In a sound 
body must observe the conditions under 
whioh alone that biessing can be prolonged. 
Let no man be foolish enough & suppose 
that be has a brain, « physique, a constitu. 
tion, capable of baring anything. Whena 
vigorous system (oes collapse, the wreok is 
generally #0 utter as to be t sa: vege. 
Always therefore seek medical aid before 
the crisis comes. The strongest and the 
weakest are equally helpless when struck 
down by a deadiy malady. 


Wanamaker’s. 


PHILADELPULA, Monday, April 7, 1%, 

Advance patter of the April Bar 
gain Showers. Merry music if 
you want Dress Stufts or Robe Pat- 
terns; not so merry for the some. 
body who paysthe piper. Never 
mind, your concern stops with the 
dollar’s worth for filty or seventy- 
five cents. The chink of coin that 
may be saved sounds from almost 
every counter in the Dress Goods 
circle. Like this: 

36-inch All wool Stripes, 74c; 
never sold under Sve. 

37-inch Owbre Striped French 
Foule, 50s; never sold under tr. 

42-inch French Serge, with 
baodsome sidebands, 502; never 
sold under tc. 

10-inch light weight Silk and- 
wool Knickerbocker Suiting io 6 
new shades, 72; imported tv eell ut 


f 





40-inch Silk-and-wool Illumin 
ated Plaid, $1; imported to acll uf 
$l.25 

40-inch All-wool Bourette Suit 
ing, invisible checks, @1; wnporte/ 
to sell at $1.25 

12 inch Boowflake Cheviot, a 
lignt weight stylis!: material for 
whole :1: ts, $1 25, tnported to well 
at f 1,50 

All-Serge Dress Robes, with de 
coration of black braided Net ic 
the new shades. 


dove he lo. ropel 

aray amethyst 

brown marine 

tan aarnet 
Stylieb, rich, and $10; imported to 
geil at $20. 


Eight items that stand for halla 
hundred. 





You'll soon say god bye to 
the Winter Blanket. Here's a 
Spring weight that you won't care 
to kick of even on the coolish 
Summer nights. Warm enough, 
but not a bit burdensome: 


Single Hed, $4. 4 a pair. 
Double Hed, §& +) Lo & a pair. 
Extra Sice, §. aod @ «pair. 


Tnat soft hosh Bleached Ger- 
man Damask is plenty once more. 
When the sales of a linen like that 
run into tons and tons every sea 
gon it isn’t always easy even for 


us to keep the shelves full. By 
long odds the best 50c Damask we 
kouw of Genuine, flax every 
grain of it—no starch or loading uw! 
any kind 

aN WANAMAKE 

















- 
a 




















Wur Young Folks, 


A 1K4A64¢ PARTY. 





wive @ party, and 


TLRS Is going Ww ii 
wont we have @o me 
rt 


fun! She has 
aeked us to Invite you,” said fiive- 
yes 17 tleto bis elder brother Jacr, 

. aok yoo!’ was ecornful Jack's 
anewer, “lve otver fia) tofry. i'm off to 
ws ‘* jJoliifeation this evening, a real 

‘And iv” putin Annie, who Waar 
Pree “ bees good af oa minaA’s,’ 
mo no doubt! aaid tronical Jack. 


“What's lo be the prowramine ahd 


won’ aatd Bert, who underetood thia big 
word, Oa, You ko ow, and such @ Dig cake; 
then Coristiuas gauies suap dragon, and 
tha'—and then «a anos, and seine, you 
know 
tA 1 > nanatecrentertainment. 
Wial'a at trag c representation?’ 
Li Bates inthe Wood,’ '' sald Ann'®@, 
? “t ao f wieh your a bappy even 
‘ your y wanta boy togivett a touch 
ft wm litt! vely.” 
‘ U wa kod the ten-year-old 
' ther aory Ww ,the alr ofa duke, 
at moni be his jaunty swagger; and 
thee t ~ fhereve ra began to beetir 
mts Wan lot welaire, uaking the cake 
hie vor if, «9 she kouew it would be 
‘ 1 i Annie bad «a whole family of 
{ t tre and wiske presentabie forthe 
parts ch # wash as #le aud Suale had ! 
thoy wereuplo thelr plump iittie @lbuws 
in #OAa miuicie 
a#cone, Suste bathed the do! lies, while 
A + troned the finery; and Bertie sat in 
hilary glory, practising on @ comb, woich 


was tododnty forse plano la the evening, 
cane off, Quite aa good 


a4 pA | nounced Itto be, and the 
cra nm,groed witu titi. 

fier a cr # panic seized the two 

wee fans: the Lady GQertrode, the 

taiking dol had been ebiiled in her bath 

thev feared athe looked so pale, and 

‘tered soch plaintive moans, that her 


nana took fright, and thoughtaheought 
to consulta domor without delay. 
Of course Susie had washed off the rosy 


pik stoua berchooks, still the frlgbit was 
atnie 

Iheorte bad ty go duwn into the hall 
aril ric im « of wer fathers’s bate and 
and, ance tl with these anda very 
face sme up in the character of 

and acted very well, 
Phe ehiid, te satd, was very tll; best 
wavy in bed ulcf the excitement cf the 
arty; must taste none of tus goodies, and 


most take & bread pill, 


4 ber aoxious mother swallowed alye 

y uerself, and ped t would do her dar. 
y the thme then that the little invalid 

” f suiy tucked upin bed lt was 
» for the party; and just aa 

{ ippre ple order, ag nurease 6x. 
1 it ! s and all, and they were 

re ntheeonb inturn, to whiie 

‘\ ‘ net ton waa ready, Jack 


do his head in at tbe nursery door, to 


vy they were progressing. 
t HATA YUOSLA Were Arriving be- 
A” | ‘ alive house thiseven- 
ie yo and be.OoW s&lairs, as 
esoapped his Dogers 
“ town the stalire Leiter. 
7 ! ed them to come and 
" ful tea, Wi tiey 
weit pally aud merrily as 
‘ as 
cane snap dragon, at 
ws is we 80 far forgetting himself 
\ iake tue ret dive, 
! i ! tobe pp @y the little 
x an, aod me nber that ladies came 
mie ! (gaie Of Soap dragon, 
Whereupon A 16 4A” ike atrue iady 
founse fieh sister, that sne would--and 
f--rewerd bom by wivinyg hiinm the first 
in #he@ drow fortb, for yielding \ikea 
er.y yy, a8 hoe was, 
\ -8 irag uv cauie LO @n 6u ft: then 
x Was ‘troduced, Hertie evok ug 
nl elrains as sweet to their 
as (hose stealing up from the piano 
“ 
bow they danced —nuree and Annie, 
« and Tibs, the stately old cat, who 
bit tL rigit gracefuily to the end of 
aluers King reel, 
‘ ) soged about, and nurse took 


THE >»Ai’! 


without form or figure, nearly tripping 
them up with her antics. 

Well, there was no he p for it, for when 
Bertie tried to make her take \ tbe counb 
abe dared to refum with # litte caltish apit 
of diadain; so they let her be, and Bertie 
danced with a inake-belleve partner, 

‘Then came tue crown of the evening, the 
amateur entertainment. A great deal of 
lnsagination had to brought into the 
play, the sconery being of the #implent. 
Chairs, set zigzag in @ corner of the 
nursery, the forest trees; Sase and Bert, 
in nuree’s bonnet and the big doctor's aat 
again, being tue Innocent babes; nurse and 
Annie, with :e¢ handkerchiefs round their 
neada, the ruiiaus. 

Tie “wiceed uncle’ was supposed ty be 
«hutupin the nb gut nursery, » henes tt “y 
emerged in due me, the ruflians ieadins 
(her charges, they 6eting lollipops, and to 
all appearance dreaming Of no baru, 

Bat once in the tangles of the forest, all 
aceimed to change; the sweeties were eaten, 
the ruffians gone, and tue two alone, wan- 
jering inand oul among the chairs doing 
duty for forest trees and entang! ing bushes, 
Hore and there, up down, they 
strayed, and wt last (hey were liom’, nurse 
and Annie, in a dark corse 
ing, tue 
Pie woe lost ones mourned and ebed true 


he 


and 


ofthe nursery, 
aAalc mn Wilh throtbing hearts, 
. 

tears, as they wald, it was ali so real, wan 
dering long hours and 
lays Keorned to go ly 

Nothiug to wat, nothing to drink, lying 
at nigbton the bare ground, the slars look. 
ing down upon them, through the nureery 
they lay 


up and down, as 


windows At last the end came 
tie, 

Annie came asa wee robin, and 
periiously the backs of the 


bite of paper, for leaves, 


do«#n to 
‘luen 
perching 
chaira, strewed 
over them. 
“What if a bear were to come?” whise- 
pered shivering Bertie under bis breath. 
Well, what happened was like mayic; the 
nursery door opened, and in cane a rushe 
ing tearing monster, romping round the 
room as if seeking so:ineone to devor, The 
babes awoke to life, the robin leaped frow 
the tree tops, 

How they screamed! Iu came nurse, who 
was just preparing ber darlings’ bath, 
thinking the stage on fire, the players in 
flares And nothing! —the monster 
nowhere; only the fu res! trees strewn on 
the Noor as by a whiiriwind, 

Up came papa and sowme of bis guests, 
wading ankle deep through water on the 
stalrs—a real waterfall leaping down 
nurse having forgotten in ber frigot toturn 
the tap, There, on the ianding, stood Jack 
turning off the water, looking “as inild as 
milk,’’ as nurse sald, 

‘J see no monster, sir,” said sba to her 


on 


10, 


waster; ‘to imy wind, ’tis more like Mas- 
ter Jack again.” 
“Well, Master Jack, what do you say?’ 


questioned his father. 

‘Yous, father, I did play them a trick with 
the old bearskin, just for fun,’”’ confessed 
he, « little abasued, 

“Well, go to bed now; to-morrow 1 wiil 
taik to you,’’ was the rejoinder, 

And so ne did, What he said Jack never 
told, but he never played at being a bear 
again, 

= _—— o <—- - 
THE LIGHTHOLSE-KEEPER, 


BY HENKY FRITH 





s will) me? 


‘OW who will o’er tie was 
On, who will with me glide? 
+ i] 


Who 
w up and fullow ine across the 
angry tide? Will any of you Ilittia foik 


venture in a boat away from land, and viait 
au o.d iightbouse-Keeper, who, with two 
younger men, 18 tending the lamps in that 
high pillar on the rocks? 


KUAY EVENING 





POS? 


they can until evening, when the lantern 
will be lighted, and a watch kept. 

“We haven’t much amusement here,”’ 
says our old friend; ‘but it’s better now 
(nan it used to be in the old days. In 
those times there were only two men sent 
out to the lightships and lighthouses; eo 
that if any one of them was taken ill, the 


other wan bad to do al! the work; and !f 
one died, the other bad to leave him there 
dead unttl the relief came—ver_aps ten 


days or a fortnight after, We were re- 
lieved every month if the weather per- 
mitted, bot sometimes the sea was 60 bigh 
that no boats could reaco us, and we had 
only @ certain quantity of provisions, we 
were half starved! It was terrible work, J 
can te.) you, living out there all alone, as 
it might be, for weeks, without sufficient 
food,- Perbaps we had nota great supply 
of off, and then the light would go out, and 
tbips would atrike on the rocks, and be 
jon, and the crew drowned!”’ 

Toen the old sailor told us a very inter 
esting story, which I will relate inmy own 
words to you, as perhaps you would not 
understand all bis language. 

We sat round hin in the galley watoulng 
the waves dashing up, and he told usa 
tale about himeelf and the child of a inate 
acurious and pathetic little story 
which will show you bhowmuch ‘‘cutot the 
way’’ these brave men are, and bow they 
used to bo worse of! than now. 

it was mnany years ago, he said 
was quite a youpg man—that ho was sent 
out t» help a man on a lighthouse far away 
from lavud—five milos out in the sea, on a 
solitary rock. A sailing vessel took him 
out, and left him with another man thére., 
Ooe man came away home. 

On board the vessel that brougit bim out 
wasa jittle maid of about teu years old. 
She would come, the captain sald, as her 
mamma was dead, and ber father was in 
the lighthouse. Her poor mother hadonly 
died a little while before, and her father did 
not know it; for the weatber had been bad 
and rtormy, and no news Came to the bea 
con! 

The man was surprised to see his daugh- 
‘er, and he immediately guessed that some- 
thing was wrong because she was in mourn 
1ng. Poor man, he was terribly shocked, 
and like acbiid wnen his littie Polly told 
him about ‘mother,’’ 

“Sune has gone up there, daddy!" said 
Polly, pointing to the sky; “and spe said 
she will waten over you In the lighthouse!”’ 

Poor child—they bardly knew what to do 
with her in the beacon; butthere she had 
to stay with ber father, and with our old 
frieud Jenkins#,who wasthen a youny man, 
Soe made berself useful, and heiped them 
in the cooking and making the beds. The 
men gave her a |ittle bed up stairs, and she 
assemed very bappy, ‘‘because she was with 
her daddy!” He was very kind to her, and 
very fond of bis little Polly. Sas would 
climb on his knee, and when be was me!- 
ancboly and downcast she would kiss him 
back into life again, and sing her little 
songs to the men like a little angel. 

But one evening the father of Poliy was 
very quiet, and was grieving very wuch 
about his poor wife. 

‘‘] must see her grave, mate,’”’ said he to 


of his 


when hoe 


my old triend, ‘i can’t rest here. I must 
go."” 
“You can’t go,’’ was the reply. “There 


is no boat, and you can’t swim five miles, 
You must stop and cheer up, mate!’’ 

But the man could not, He was so very 
au xious, and bad to be watched for fear te 
would throw himse.f into the sea and try 
to awiim to shore, 

Polly cried when ber *daddy” was so 
melancholy, and sat on his knee kissing 
uim; stul henever minded. But when my 
oid friend wentto trim the lantern that 
night Polly’s father was better. He kissed 





That's right; step into the boat, We soon 
find ourselves under the shadow of 
the iiguibouse, and we wust land carefully 
on the rocks, because the waves are never 
ati!i there; and in stormy weather they 
daeh over the lighthouse, sending the spray 
higu in the alr, 

There is @ narrow winding stairway in 
this with oosy roome for the 
men; Up near the top is the lantern, which, 
with ite powerful refisotors of polisned 
ineta!, sends a bright gleam of light far 
over the tumbling waters, and warns the 
ships of the dangerous rocks, 

There are three men in this lighthouse, 
and if you will listen to mv old friend 
Jenkins, he will tell you why three men 
are thus put out of the way of other people 


Bhal 


lighthouse, 








for #0 Many weeks at a time, His two 
118i68 are reading. 

They have cleaned the lantern, polished 

4 eret tora, anc trimmed the lamps. 

ave ‘ ” tewashed 

a yt SO Loey 

elves as Ww a’ 


the child and sent her to bed, H's mate 
kept watch by himself; but in the mortiing 
; When he cawe to cail Polly's daddy he wus 
not to be found! 
| He bad gone! He had leit the lighthouse 
‘ somebow—no one could tell how. Polly 
cried and moaned for her ‘‘daddy,” and 
oould not be comforted. Then sbe fell ill, 
and there were no means of curing her un- 
til the boat came out again with provisions, 
Meantime the young man (our old friend 
now) was ‘cftaliaione in the lighthouse 
with poor little Polly! 

He did not know what more to do,though 
he did all he couid. He nursed her tor 
many days, trimmed the lainps, watched 
for ships, all alone—quite alone in the 
injdat of the storins and rain and thunder 
and lightning. 

How could he save Polly? was bis con 
stant thought, for he believed she was ay 





man’s beart ached, 
Yet six days remained before the boat 
would come cut with provisions, and in ax 


days the tig) tnouse keeper knew tiat 
Polly would die, Sbe got weaker ard 
weaker. ‘())! find iny daddy!" was her 


constantery, 
It was heartbreaking to hear Ler, and yo: 
it was impossivie to ftiud bim. He must 
have been drowne! when he quitted th, 
beacon, though be wes a aplerdid swirn 

er, And (he 86a Was NOL Very rough wien 
he went. 

“S>,”’ continued our old friend, “1 ha! | 

try to persuade her that ber daddy was 
coming. But sie got worse; and then | 
madé upiny teind to ball the next vess | | 
saw, and beg them, for heaven's sake, .> 
take Poly ashore, But as fortune would 
have it no vessel caine near until 6vening, 
when a smack was #een,. The sen was 
smooth, and she caine along. J hailed her, 
Sie didn’t teem to wind, and so, stripping 
offiny things, | jumped into tue sea and 
made for her for | was afraid they woaldn't 
come near, They saw me and came 
puiled ne in; and the first per 
rou | saw when I] again opencd wy eyes 

for ] was exhausted -wa; Polly’s daady' 

‘You may guess ] was sarprised,” cor 
tinued the salior, “Daddy bad fa che 
Polly wea right: he told me how behad got 
lie bad beeo picked upby a traw 
ier aud carried tome, tie had then given 
upthe and another 
y's father 


wards nis 


asuore. 


lighthouse, man Was 
coming out Po; 
’ 


for her, and if | 


was coming 


had waited ola 


,’ Said the 
gallor, ''] needn't Lave bad uy long swiin 
Phat ist many years ago, and now 
grey, but a lightkeeper stitl,’’ 

Polly soon recovered whe. ber daddy 
lad ' 


I am 


hor in charge, aud she married after 


several years. Whom did she marry do 
you think? Why, the very same sailor 
who told us this interesting story, and 


Whom we wont out to 806 50 far away in 
the ligithouw, Y 


<< <P 


8, indeed! 
THE DESIRE TO BR REMEMBERED 
When pariag [row lucse we love, we find 
comfort In the Lope that they will bold us 
in tender remembrance whileaway, There 
is reason in this, for, if unlonged for when 
abscnt, coid would be the welcome on our 
return. But it i# the sani when Lhe part 
ing is for al: time, The dying hope to be 
regretiully remewubered in their grave, 
They are solicitous to be thought well o! 
and mourned and praised afler their sous 
shall have passed beyond the reach of hi - 
inan s#yuipathy. It is well that it 1 se, 
though why it is 80 no mortal can explain, 
The fear of posthumous dishonor deters 
many aman from committing a wrong to 
which bis conscience wouid have cflered 
no impediment, and the bope of posthu- 
mous faine impels inany a man to perforii 
deeds of heroisimn which # sense of duty 
would n6éver have spurred Lim to attempt, 
lt really seeins as if men did not beiieve 
that death utterly dissoived their conn 
tion with this world, On no other prince 
ple can their anxiety about what peopie 
will say and think about,them, wuen they 
have suullied off this jmorial coil, be a 
counted for, M. > 
a ee ae 

THER PRACTICE oF Fy 
bound to discuss asubjcct which Is apt to 
create heat, if not permavent ill feciing, 
and itis by farthe wiset plan to refuse (o 


ASTON -One is not 


have anything to do With such a sul) 
but once a discussion is begun there should 
bé@ #0 hOnes., Open presentation of the « 


nm either side, and no resort totnat BULLE 
luge Of 6vasion which is the frequent prea 
tice when an opponent Is getting the be 
of (he argument. 

To evade a question is tO confess 4 
inability to auswer it, aiid at the same tia 
to manifest a lack of candor—rorgeti is 
far more objectionable and less gon) 
méntary tothe disputaat, who would tuus 
ccver up bis mental defect or the w6ak!.ess 
of his side of the case, than 
acknowledgment of hisopponent s super! 
position. } 

- — 

SEASON ProveRRS.—Iifthe proverb 1 
roilab.e, “lle wuo mowsin May’’is in ua 
ger of vaviug ‘“neither,fruit mor way; #1 
ifyou ‘shear your sipep in May you 
shear them away,’”’? Afother provart 84) 
“A May tlood never did gvod;’’ bht then 
few flucds ever do. Next wonti gnay | 
bariniess «ven ifit be moist, for dh good 
leak in June seis all in tune,.”’ Yeg heat 's 
also desirable, for “Mists in May and irat 
in June make the harvest come right 5 


the Cau id 





ing of grief for ‘‘daddy.”’ 


laddy would Only come! Te 





The peasantry in some parts of (iprively 
believe that if St. Urbamés Day—the f 
the month—be fair and cali; . 
| Will vneag Vintage; but the «i 
~)' ” 5B palrobay Ca Lbe & 

BON and clammy es 


fe = WwW ever per mT 
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AFTER PEAOK, 








[he et of Spring Lhelr beauly shed, 

Fit time on luve and peace Lo ponder; 
‘Amongst the pleasant worid,’’ | said, 

**In search of peace and love I'll wander,** 


j found a nest within a tree, 
young wrens, olgh old enough to toddle; 
is iu their little nests ayree’* 
Sh nolonme pecked the other's uoddle, 


| away, all gold and green, 
L Use Lender fresh leaves bobbing; 
Not long by me ile Charms were seen— 
twas cobbled by @ ereedy fobla, 


I'm like to you,*’ Leald, ‘poor worm,*' 
ih holding one where | was walking, ) 
fn dustallke oar death and germ" 
Docks tore It eten while | was talking, 
4 

houwht Pd better hurry bome, 

t there the dog had Ellled the kitten, 

4 pe of peace'—when wil! it come’ 
here allis biting or Is bitten 
— . -_ -_—— 


WIKE- DRAWING. 





|}: ¢ business of wire drawing consists in 
‘ng the metal from the state in which 
technically called ‘‘rods’’ to the fin 
ened wire. ‘The “‘rods’’ are the metal 
which has been rolled hot, and reduced 
ms square to round shape, and are 
nerally about a quarter of an inch in di- 
eter; and this manufacture of rods isa 
.cparate and distinct business from wire 
rawiny. 
fhe wire ig drawn cold through steel 
ics in which a hole is punched, and the 
cess of reducing the #)z2 is done gradu- 
y. that is to say the wire is passed 
through a succession of holes, this gradu. 
y decreasing in Biz9 
\ wire drawing bench consists of a long 
tabje or bench, on which are placed a suc 
cesson of cylinders, which are made to re- 
vove by means of wheels placed under- 
neath the bench. The wire to be operated 
nis putin ® coil on ‘‘swifts,’’ which are 
sced upon the floor in front of the bench; 
1nd these ewilts consist of an upright trame 
t stout bars arrar ged in the formof a trun 
‘cd cone, which revolves as the wire is 
rawn on tothe block, the plate which is 
reduce the 8 z? bélng placed between the 
‘swift’ and the ‘‘plock "’ 
it is obvious that the wire cannot be 
j iced through the plate by means of the 
evolving block until the wire has become 
icked to the block; and as the point end 
| the wire bas to be first passed through 
ic hole in the plate betore it goes oa tothe 
hock, some means must be provided for 
rawing tue poigt-end of the wire through 
‘ne plate toa sufficient length for attach- 
ment to the block; and this is provided for 
, & bar with ® pair of pincers at the end 
with a couple of links attached to the 
{of the pincers—to the ends which are 
‘in the hand in the case of an ordinary 
wr Of pincers—and these iinks are joined 
4 single ring at the end of the bar, so 
(hat when the other end of the bar ie pulled, 
ic jaws of the pincers come together and 
vrip) the piece of the wire which is firet 
threaded through the hole in the plate. 
ut the force necessary to draw the first 
yard Or 80 through the plate, to give length 
ugh to attach to the revolving block, 
wou.d be very considerable, and this power 
S spplhed by # simple arrangement. 
Atthe bcettom of the upright block is a 
constagtiy going round hor z ntally 
‘nu the biock; but this cam in its sweep 
es the end of the bar to which the pin 
rs are attached at the opp site extremity, 
luis Causes the pincers to pul) round in 
firection in which the block is going 
iwging the wire through the plate till 
re is lenyth enough to attach to the re- 
ving block, when, by putting the foot 
+ ‘readie, the bicck is is brought down 
‘uat the cam is under the level of the 
and the pincers lie idle unti! they are 
n required 
'.e¢ wire now goes on winding roundthe 
k, and is wound oft the swift, which is 
¢ flour, and thiough the drawing 
6, uulu all the supply trom the swilt is 
sted 
'u€ metal on the block is now ‘‘drawao 
anc ihe process is repeated by ran 
Wire through a smaller hole, and 


t reaches the required #.2 


4 


wir wever, ' mesa narcder wilh 
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ing furnace or pot, where they are subjected 
to @ considerable heat, for a longer or 
shorter time according the degree of solt- 
ness rquired, This annealing causes a 
‘scals’ to appear on the wire, and ‘his must 
be removed before the wire can be again 
drawn The rings are therefore taken to a 
bath, cous'sting of what is termed salvs,’ 
that is, an ecid solution, whi h removes the 
scale and leaves itin the bath. The wire 
aller being lett as loug asis necessary in 
the solution, is taken out aud washed, ard 
then dipped in a trough containing a paste 
of siacked lime, Taoen the riogs are put 
into an oven and baked until the lime 
forms adry coating on the wire, which is 
bow ready tor re drawing. , 

Even with this coating the wire cannot 
be passed through the plates without soap 
or grease be:ng applied to it before it passes 
into the plate. Some classcs o' wire are 
also subjected to a tempering procees, which 
all wire-drawers keep secret as iar as they 
can, and this process adds greatly to the 
strength and toughness of the metal. 

A soft metal which has been annealed 1s 
exceedingly tough and is diflicult to break 
by bending; but in this condition it ia o! 
low breaking s‘rain, that is to say it will 
only resist a Comparatively small strain un 
der direct pul];but when it is drawn through 
the plate the strength is increased and the 
toughness reduced, 80 that the object to be 
attained in wire-drawing is to combine the 
greatest amount of toughness with the re 
quired breaking strain. 

The breaking strain of steel wire varies 
from forty-five tons per square inch to one 
hundreu and twenty or one pundred and 
thirty tons; and the skill of the wire drawer 
aims at producirg that quality of wire 
which shall best attain the special charac- 
teristics required and at the least cost. The 
keen competition which now exists in this, 
as in almost every branch of industry, has 
unfortunately resulted in such acheapening 
ofthe wire as to rend rit impossible to 
produce the best article at the lowest mar 
ket prices in each class of material, because, 
unless a good metal is commenced with in 
‘he rods, it is impossible for the wire- 
drawer to produce a finished article of first 
raie quality, although the very best skill 
may be put intothe work; but if his object 
is tO make the cheapest possibie article 
trom the material at bis command, be may 
so reduce the labor expended on his mets! 
as 10 considerably chespen be production: 
but at the expense of the enduring y ialily 
ot his finished article. 

Of late years the use ot iron bas been to 
a very great extent superseded by steel of 
low qualities, because a cheap stcel can be 
produced at less money than good iron; but 
this cheapening 18 nct attained without io 
many cases a loss Of working qialitity. Oa 
ibe otber hand, some of the resulis now ob 
tained could never Lave been achieved by 
the use of iron, 48, for exsmple, where 
great strength is required combined with 
lightness in the article into which the wire 


is worked. 
“<P 2 |S —- -— 


(brains of bold, 


Lite is the preface to the bouk of eter 
nity. 

Justice corsiste in doing injury to po 
mao, 

Kaowledge is the parent of lore; wisdom, 
lore Iteelf. 

No blessing ¢qaals the possession ofa 
gloul heart, 

foe toolisn and the dead plone never 
change their Oplulon, 

Friepvkship gives no privilege to mse 
ouree! ves disagreeable, 

Reason bears disgrace, Courage combats 
it, patience surmouagte it, 

Toe consciousness of duty performed 


gives us at midnight. 

Smphcity i8 that grace which frees the 
suul from eli uboecessary reflections un itsell, 

[t 18 a8 common for men lo change ther 
taste as itis uncommoa for them ange the 

nation. 

W ben a man ig tempted to do a temp'ing 
thiug, le 4 finda hundred igeulous en { 


graiifying lis ils ¥, 
Conceutration is the secret ol strength ta 


war, 'o trade; in short a ua 








EVENING POSi 


Femininities. 
The best teachers ot humanity are the 


lives of great men. 


Modesty in woman has two especial ad. 
vantages—!t enhances beauty and velle ancomel!- 
ness 


Mi:s £lla Ewing, a Missouri girl, 18 
yearsold, te 7 feet 5 Inches tall, and weighs =, 
pounds, 


The favorite cigarette smoked at ‘‘dove- 
lunecheons’’ in New York is covered with rose-col- 
cored satin, 


Lessie: ‘‘l believe Miss We.yting would 
jump et a proposal from « mous {'' Jessie. ‘*so 
would all of us, LT reekon,** 


Marriage is never & failure; but a busi 
ness partnership or a hasty contract between two 
people of opposite sexes leapt lo grow irksome, 


A la¢y whe fe fanast home from Paria says 
timc rcal bullerfies from Mearloe and Bracil are put 
on some of the new bounets by the Parisian millli- 
ners. 


A eolored girl in Tennessee bears the 
following name: Carrie Ano Mavpy Ann Anu Klas, 
cales Blow-the-Bellows Potters’ Field Kose Auu 


Phoume, 


A Georpis editor, in apoounciog bis mar 
tlage, bay “'Webhave taken this etep for better or 
tor worse, bul It tsa poor woman whocan'tanpport 


one editor,’ 


A lady has invented a new kind of para 
ol It coneleta of a single large leaf «2 pretty sonve- 
olr, The handle of the parasol la made to resemble 


Lie elalk tbat bDelouge Lo Lhe leat, 


It is alleged that in a back distric’ ip 
Vianltoba there lain the tax bDouks thie cutry, refer 
log lo some crown lands “Owner, Victoria, oceu 


pation, queen, re filenee, England, 


Tae woman who wantst>o make a par 
ten always live neat doorto the woman who keeps 
chickena Thies te sald to never fall, and was eentin 
by a Woman wholives veal dowt lo a woman who 
keepouchicbvhs 

Mre. Wickwire: “Of course J Lave my 
faults aud falllings, bul you shoul tbe the ast mau 
to ind them out,"* Mr. Wickwire ‘Well, I eup- 
pose Lams bulttis teo late for the Knowledge to be 


of any use tome.’ 


[fn Holland an unmarried woman always 
takes Che right armof her escort, and the married 
woman the left. Atachurea wedding the bride en- 
ters the edifice om tbe rigbtl arm of the groom, and 
goes outon Lhe lett side of ber husband 


Madame Mo ijceka Ellen Terry, Mary 
Avdereon and Mre, Bernard Beere beloug to the ‘no 
eoreet’’ Origade, Thista all very well tor women of 
thetr figures, betif they welghed 200 pounds their 
ooeorseted tgures might Nol be 60 allractive, 


A ady remarked thatehe did pot mind 
clyaremoking, as there wagamanat the endof the 
ear, € lgaretie smoking may be eucuurayed, «a 
Lucie is provab a Wolual a! gened, suc is the lu 
erease of the habl. of ladies smoking cigare (tes, 


At the residence of Col ne! Bags, at 
Rome, Ga., the other day, a partridge found tte way 
into the home, and wascaptored by Mise Hattie and 
safely putin a cage, A Jittie while later another 
partridge walked boldly la and starte d upstalis, and 
was also captured, 

Faehiousble widows carry their mourn 
lng very far, even furnishing thelr rooms entirely in 
funeral hue, The boudoir of one recently bereaved 
spouse ia elaborately decorated in black and liver, 
the bedroom watching efacuy With sheets and plilow 


cases of black Blik,. 


Massacuuseits is almost aa blow ip ad 
mitting women to the bar as Vermont ts in permit- 
ting them to practice medicine within her sgcred and 
man-eprotecting precine ta, fie third woman to be- 
come a lawyertno toe Bay Slate ls Mise Alice erie 
of Middlesex county, 

Gaiters bave Leen 60 popular this season 
io London that a ‘‘walter boot’ bas been Uroughlout 
in jinitation of 1 It je a hiagh-legyed boot, and 
buttone in astraight ine down he left wide Whe a 
yaiter, The top of the boot te of glace kid, the 
‘‘vaup'’ of paceutl leather, 


The Futh Avenue Theatre, New York 


was packed from Moor Ww roof the other day to beara 
woman lee e, I vee Lu licawle any revival 
! ele re avay arforu [a ement, The 
ress thi cA 1 saletedd Of practical hin 
a I I Rion, 
Fiity fam ‘ Iyoeatur I have 
j ‘ i ! if & , 
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FAasculinities, 

The man who ie fully in love with him 
self has no rivals, 

Happiness isa pertume which One can 
not shed over another without a few drops falilaw on 
onesell, 

Lord Tennyson recent!y wrote toa L,or- 
don friend tbat he would never again arite a porm 
for publication, 

Near Hluntingburg, Tod 


dolph Schroer, aged ul, and bie wife, ayed 
brated thetr dlamond wedding, 


reeentiy Ku 


Happiness is a atate ot constant cecupa 
tion upon some desirable obleet, wlila miinual 
sense of progress Loward Ils alhalament 

A breach of promise guit had to be post. 
pored at Columbus, SB ¢., [lalely, ae the defen lang 
wasabeentoua bridal tour aud the plalotilt 
belplog him to enjoy tt 

The Hakka women cf China are eail 
to have tree and tadependent mince oa y 
have the Geedom of thelr leet srba ail ' 
the cuestoun of weartong shove, 


wa 


Mra Smpaon: ‘So your servant hae ron 
of, How foolleh In her to leave ag 1 nell 
thie, Don't you think ehe'll rewret | My 


Sbampeon: ‘Lee, my busband 


Senator Washburn, of Miopee sia is now 


weut i Les 


the only survivor of eeveu Urolhets who geew uy ‘ 
thelr father’s farmiin tLiverinore, Me aud ine 
family name Koown throughout the 


An old) recommendation firey 


young he keeper tetouse tea leay 
carpets; bat thelr use on detlenate olor 1 te 
avolded, asp they willi surely otalr wi ary ‘ 

Mr De Boer Mise Kms ‘ ipa 
ought not to call during Leut, for t ued anay 
leny yourself all atnuerment Ml 
do, Mie. De toes Come aa ofte af 


Servantain BEogland ere uenally cre 


In livery matds aswell a net and ft) 
now belo followed in New York to i ule 
joark blue, green or black are the Colors «he for 


the women servalle, 


A young man led a buabiny temate in 


the presence of the Mey De, Carpenter Wi wat 
to be married ** te ald "are t vi 
Carpentert’® **VYee,** repited tt ve +) witnt 


‘Carpenter and joiner 

brigge: ‘ There ia a great deatot non 
seuee written aboul «a tau telug the beoalet 
house, lan'b theres’ rave ‘Et tenitu 
in my cas , atlesat., Fo am ierely 4 ua 


committee on appropriatts 


A Worcester, Mase., merchant. baa just 


been obliwed to pay a reward of Git w eof 
tf acertain drummer would abataly from tutes 
jog drink form year, Phe immer a ta a 
was obliged lu gu lute court Kx rewa 

Great #ialesmMau, Lh Wario! Cauyiter 
My dear, your bhusthand #t tie ve aiu seuy 
thing If you don’t epur tlm Ww 
suade him to go into polltties?'’ lang my 
pa be has tried, and he can't stand it: the whisky 


makes him 6ick.’’ 


A company is being formed tor providing 
ladies who are not forlunale raough to posweea | 
bands or brothers of Whose husvauds and rotutre 
at too lazy to dothelr duty, with pall « whe 
willaccompany them toand bring them home trou 
concerts, theatres and balls, 


Mra tioode@in: “John, cear T wien you 


wouldn't give dinner parties to your friend 4 
day. Mre, Parsous saya teria ta . lok 
ol doing such a lbhlug, bir ty lw 

pose not, Tue olf u Py ak 

toyvive anything to anybody \ - ‘ 


the Saath 


Man with blank book to) larve eres 
eyed woman at door, “lin he ceneue-laker lw 
Ww eee the beawdlol the fawiiy V ies u 
the roou “lim Ht om A i lia 
eyed woman, pet 4 
that crade going, dames i ' ‘ 


ahead wilh you que ligne, & 


Mr Chugwater, mating with muen 4 


Ittenese ta crowded alreetl a Ver tow ty 1 
you a #ea', madam.’ leany uy ¥ 
she alte wierd alee ‘ 
i Mra ¢ gwaier 
Y ‘re nusvaily pollte, J ‘ y! ‘ ) 
al ! head bee any 
bulele ‘ lhaue youu 
Robert W atti6 
' ) wert j ™ ™ 
wei * 
wa Pa A “~ 
f wa a 
t and wet ‘ 
iuew ue a ‘ 
al ' or a 
In ¢ CH, sty al you ‘ 
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a ! f 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


A partioulariy pretty and seasonebie fac- 
Simile water color picture ie ‘Biossom 
Time” representing « loto! trees in bios. 
s0m end anu ober of children playing be 


neath them. it le by Mre, Pauline Sunter, 
In size with paper matl4x 1k. Paviished 
by S.okes & HBro., New York. For sale by 


Wanamaker. Price $1.00, 
FRESH PRRIODIOALA. 

The April St Nicholas containa the first 
of several io portant papers by EF. J. Giave, 
one of Stanley's pioneer officers on the 
Congo. It te called “Six Years in the 
Wilde of Central Africa,” and ta illustrated 
by Kemble and Taber. Mra. ©. V. Jami 
eon begging a serial, ‘ Lady Jane,’’ dealing 
with Southern lifeand oharacter, Another 
continued story of a ciff rent style is 
‘Majorie and Her Pepa,"’ by Lieutenant 
Fietoher, ¢'. 8. A., | lustrated by Biron, 
‘Tne Baliad of K ng Henry of Castile’ isa 
rbymed story from old Spanish bistory, 
written by Tudor Jenke and |liustrated hy 
Childe Haseam. Oliver Herford writes and 
lllustrates a little dramatic story told in 
rbyme by means of letters, setiing forth 
how silly Miss (j008e was invited to dinner 
by Mr. Foxand his oousin. Mary Haliook 
Foote tella the story of a little boy’s ‘Visit 
to John’s Oamp,” and iilustrates her own 
story. Miss Seldmore expisains ‘‘How to 
Use a Pair of Coopaticks,” and there are 
many ober exoelient contributions in 
prose and veree, with an abundance of good 
p ctures. The Oentury Oo., New York. 

The /pular Ncience Monthly for April 
has for its subjects: ‘Nolence iu the High 
School,”” by Prof. Devid Starr Jordan; 
‘“*Ethios and Keligion,’’ by Prof. Crawford 
Howell Toy; ‘Darwin on the Furgians and 
Patagonians,”’ iilustrated; “Is Kducation 
Opposed to Motherhood?” by Alice B. 
Tweedy; “On the Natural Inequality of 
Men,"’ by Prof. T. H. Huxiey; “Sloyd,”’ 
by Frimann 8. Arngrim meson, illustrated; 
“Tbe Mysterious Music of Pascegoula,’’ by 
Charies E. Culdsey; “The Indweiling 
Spirits of Men,’’ by the Hon. Major A. B, 
EKilis; ‘‘Northern Lights,’’ by Wilhelm 
Stoes; “Dragons, Fabied and Keal,’’ by M. 
Maurice Maindron, illustrated; ‘‘Alchem- 
iat’a Giold,"’ by M. A. De Rochas; “A Les- 
eon in Co operation,” by Clarence N. Ous- 
ley; ‘‘Intelligenoe of Squirre's,’’ by Dr, T. 
Wesley Mills; “Sketch of David Kitten- 
house,”’ with portiall; and the usual dis- 
cussions upon timely topics in the various 
admirably edited departments.— Pablished 
by Appleton « Uo., New York, 

The Century tor April 1s remarkable for 
the variety of its contents, Two of Mr. 
Cole's charming artiatio engravings accom- 
pany a peper on Giovanni Bellin!, by W. 
J. Sullwau, in the series on Italian Old 
Masters, Mr. Jefferson's Auto biography 
reaches the Kip Van Winkie stage of bis 
career, and telis bow he came to play the 
character. Three strixing engravings of 
J. flereon as Kip” sccompany the paper; 
Three timely articies are “The. Latest 
Siberian Tragedy,’’ by Gieorge Kennan, in 
whicn is given a new account of the outrage 
at Yatutsk; “Suggestions for the Next 
World's Fair,’’ a practical and he!pful 
paper, by ‘ieorge Berger, Director of the 
French |x position; and ‘‘The Siave-Trade 
in the Oongo Basin,” by E. J. Giave, one 
of Stanley's picneer « Moers, with text and 
pictures from life during Mr. Giave’s reai- 
denoe of twenty months among the natives, 
Three articles of special interest aud au 
thoritativeness are “An Artist’s Letters 
from Japan,”’ by Jobn La Farge, with il- 
lustrations; “The Serpent Mound of Obio,"’ 
by Prof. F. W. Putnam, of the P»abotly 
Museum, Cambridge, Mass., and ‘The Old 
Poetic Giulld in Ireland.’’ The central weat 
comes in for attention ia ‘The Nen-Irrig- 
able Lands of the Arid Rgion,"’ and "The 
Shoshone Falis,”’ the iatter illustrated. 
Prof. Richard T. Ely contributes “A Pro- 
gramme for Lavor Refcurm,’’ and Oapt. 
Ones. Bryant ives an socount of nis ex- 
perience ‘inthe Far-Neal Isiands "’ Among 
other oontributions are three snort stories, 
toe sixth installment of Mrs, Barr's novel, 
a short iiterary essay by UOol. T. W, Hig- 
xiuson, and more than ad: zen poems, The 
departments sustain their usual interest, 

-- — —_ A A 
Mr. HiahuP: “I don't see why brother 

William doesn’t prosper, He has as gocd 

a business as mine, in an excellent posi- 

tion, but be is constantly baving reverses. 

No matter what he altempts, he seems to 


Tae KNow.epos or THE WorRLpv.—It 
ie notin an over refined politeness, not in 
studied discourses, notin sfiected manners 
that the knowledge of life, or a proper de 
meanor consist. Keason laments these sins, 
these tones, these quaint expressions, 
whicb our people of fashion seem Ww think 
is the criterion of teste, and the most agree 
abie ornaments in politecircles, If the 
mind were always in perfect anison with 
the beart, it would, no doubt, contribute to 
the advantage of the soul; and a becomirg 
decency of behavior, whiob may be csalicd 
the po.isb of eoctety, would no longer ap- 
pear to ve thes fect of art or caprice. There 
ought to bea oertein degree of candor in 
our manners, which should influence our 
whole condact tnrough life, 

And easy and free deportment, will al 
ways gein the applause of the multitude, 
A eoul that unbosome itself, an aflabie 
character and an insinuating mind, are the 
only sureand efiectusl means of winning 
people’s bearta, Notbing can be more ri 
diovlous and more unbecoming than to 
Ppeex, when we ought to remain silent, 
The trne knowledge of life consists in the 
knowiedge of pleasing. 

The way to please is not to wish to ap- 
pear too polite. Those persons who always 
usea soft and sweet manner of pleasing, 
who are continually paying compliments, 
who mekea simple visit of great conse 
quence, who spend their daysin passing 
enoomiumas,on returning thanks and mak 
ing apologies, arefar from proving a good 
heart, but rather indicatea fiatteringand sy- 
copbantio disposition to gain by affectation 
nut real feeling. Who is the man who aft r 
having examined himself, wiil be #o rash 
asto prefer the tumulet of the world, or 
the stories of passions to the satisfaction of 
being at peace wit himself, and the gad 
and wise? If we follow the lightand guide 


of truth we will not go astray. L. G, W. 
. ——P EE ——— 


TRADE IN UMBRELLAS.-There should be 
a moral with a sharp point to the following 
episode, and, un 1p like, it will not be 
appended, but left w the reader toaffix. A 
Fail River gentioman was last spring in 
Detroit. He wenton Sunday evening to 
attend a fashionable church, taking with 
him bis religious views anda handsome 
silx umbrelia. The ljatter,he jeft in the in 

side vestibuie in an umbrella stand witb 
numerons others, while the former he kep« 
with him. The service being long, be went 
outa few secondsin advance of the bene- 
diction, and, on looking for his umbrella, 
found tt not, So being an honest man, he 
took the next best oneand went to his 
hotel. Reoently, while in Boston, he step- 
ped into tbe Parker House, There, with 
o bers on a large settle hat rack, stood bis 
umbrella. 

He knew it, for besides the peculiar bap- 
dle, there on the gold plate were his name 
and address. He claimed his property, ex- 
plaining tothe clerk at the desk. So the 
two watched for the man who should walk 
inand teke the umbrella. Soon he came, 
lighted a cigar, buttoned his top coat, took 
the umbrella, and was stopped. ‘Whose 
umbrelia is that, you wantto know,’’ he 
said when asked. “Last epring I was in 
chureh one evening iu Detroit, and some 
sneak stole my umbrella out of the vesti- 
bule, where I left it, and I took the next 
best one. Next morning | founda fellow’s 
name on it, but that didn’t make it leak, so 
1 wept it.’"’ There was an explanation, and 
while the Fall River man got his umbrella 
back, the other one gota new one at tue 
¢xpense ofthe man irom the oily of spin- 
dies, 


a i 
FAVORITISM — Oae of the most unfortan- 
ate things thatcan bappen in the life ofa 
child ts to be exposed to the injustice wh'oh 
arises from favoritiam, and yet it is per- 
haps one of the most common, The nurses, 
the teachers in school, even parents them- 
selves are constantly likely to be led away 
by the natural fondness which some 
cblidren are so much more apt to excite 
than others, or by the less excusable mo- 
tives of prejudice or of interest. Perfect 
fairness in the treatment of a collection of 
children is perhaps not to be expected, im- 
partiality being a god-like attribute not 
often atialued to by mere humanity; but in 
ite plainer manifestations favoritism is an 
evil which sbould be most vigorously 
‘ougut against, M. 8. 
—_ 
HieToRyY oF THE “!,’—The emall letter 
‘4"’ wae formerly written without the dot. 
The dot was introduced in the fourteenth 





biunder.” Mre. Highup: “But you mast 
remember, my dear, your brother William 
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Good Paper! Clear Print! Neat Binding! 


The usual price for the cneapest set of Dickens Novels has heretofore been 
£1000. Owing tothe present low price of priating paper and a very large con- 
tract with a leading book manufacturer we are enabied to offer our readers the 


most extraordinary bargain in good literature ever beard of. 


15 Handsomely Made, Convenient Sized Books. 


Dickens’ Works are the most widely read of any novels printed in any lan- 
guage. The popularity of Dickens is ever increasing and every person should 
own a full set of his works. Charles Dickens is eminently the novelist of the 
people. No person is well read who bas not perused his works, 


HOW TO CET THEM. 


Send us six (6) three months trial subscribers at 50 cents each and we will 
send you the entire 15 Volames free of all charges as a premium. 
If preferred a complete set of 25 Waverly Novels in 12 Volumes will be sent 


instead of Dickens’ Works, 
A trial subscriber isa New One, and must bea person who is not now on our 


subscription list. 


NOT CHEAP, TRASHY BOOKS: 


These VoLUMES are each about 5:74 Inches in size and of uniform thickness, 
The printing is clear and the type ofa readable aize, They are printed trom 
plates made for this edition. Not CONDENSED OR ABRIDGED, 

Never before has the opportunity been presented for securing so much valu- 
able reading matter for so small an amount, or with aa little trouble. Ask six 
of your acquaintances totry THE Post three months or 13 weeks, Send us 
their namesand sddresses with 50 cents for each, and secure a complete set of 
either Dickens or Waverly Novela. Send in your order at once, 


The Saturday Evening Post, 


726 Sansom St., Philadelphia. Pa. 


TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! — 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE to the PIANO or ORGAN. 


Anyone Knowing a tune, either ‘*in the head, ’’ as it is called,*’ or able to hum, whistle or sing, 
van play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF MOBIC OR THE INSTEU- 
MENTS. In fact it may be the first time they have ever seen a pianv or organ, yet if they know 
so much as to whistle or hum s tune—say ‘‘Way Down on the Swanee River, ’’ for instance—they 
can play it IMMEDIATELY, correctly and with good effect, on the plano or organ, with the as- 
sistance of this GUIDK, THE GUIDE shuws how the tunes are to be played with both hands and 
in different keys, Thus the player has the full effect of the bass and treble clets, together with the 
power of making correct and harmonious chords in accompaniments. It must be plainly under- 
stood that the Guide will not make an accomplished musician withort study It will do nothing 
of the kind, What itcan do, do well and WITHOUT FAIL is to enable anyone understanding 
the nature of atune or air in music to play such tunes or airs, without ever having opened a music 
book, and without previously needing to know the difference between A or @, a half-note or 
quarter-note, a sharp ora fiat. The Guide is placed on the instrument, and the player, without 
reference to anything but what he is shown by it todo, can inatew moments piay the piece ac- 
curately and without the least trouble, Although it does not and never can supplant regular books 
of study, it will be of Incalculable assistance to the player by ‘‘ear’’ and all others who are their 
own instructors. By giving the student the power to play IMMEDIATELY twelve tunes of dif- 
ferent character—this number of pieces being sent with each Guide—the ear grows accustomed to 
the sounds, and the fingers used to the position and touch of the keys, So, after a very Uttle prac- 
tice with the Guiue, it will be easy to pick out, almost with the skill and rapidity of the trained 
player, any air or tune that may be heard or known. 

The Guide, we repeat, will not learn how to read the common sheet music, But it will teac! 
hose who cannot spend years learning an instrument, how to learn a number of tunes without 
EITHER PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OR STUDY. A child tf it can say ite A, B, C’sand knows & 
tune—say ‘*The Sweet Bye and Bye’’—can play It, after a few attempts, quite well. There are 
many who would like to be able to dothis, for their own and the amusement of others, and to such 
we commend The Guide as BOUND TO DO for them ALL WESAY. Its cheapness and useful- 
ness, moreover, would make it a very good present to give a person, whether young or old, at 
Christmas. Almost every bome in the land has a piano, organ or melodeon, whereon seldom more 
than one of the family can play. With this Guide in the house everybody can make more or ics 
good use of their instruments. 

The Guide will be sent to any address, ali postage paid, on receipt of FLFTY CENTS. (Post 
age stamps, 2's, taken.) For Ten Cents extra a music book. containing the words anc music for 18 

pular song*. will be sent with The Guide A 
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century Ww distinguish ‘i from ‘e’’ in 
hasty acd distinct writing. The letter ‘:j' 
was originally used where ‘| is now ew- 
pioyed The distinction oetween ‘'i” and 
wae luced by the itch printers 
| at a compesratively recent date, and the ‘ 
| was dotted because the rom which 


was derived, wae written with a dot, 
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The moonlight shone on the drifted snow, 
And the night was calm and still; 

The old horse walked, but they let him go 
At bis own sweet will, 


rime was no object to them just then; 
They were willing the horse should walk: 
yor ber lover to ber was a king among men, 
And she wanted to talk, 


so (bey dragged along at a enall-like pace, 
While she deftly spread her net, 

rill at last they came to a dangerous pi'ce, 
And the sleigh upset, 


She landed head-first in a ten-foot drift, 
And the old borse ran away; 

But first be gave his hind teet a lift 
and demolished the sleigh, 


Mbe got some snow down the back of her neck, 
But she didn’t get enraged; 
For before he had got ber out of the wrece 
She had got engaged. 
—SOMERVILLE, 





A stinging letter--B. 

The world’s fair-—Women. 

Cut rate--The barber’s fee. 

A mew-sing--A cat concert. 

A good fi'--A fit of laughter. 

Cloth tor a baker--Dough-skin. 

Divers amusementé--Pear! flahing. 

Bars to matrimony—-The front gate. 

The oldest settler in the west--The sun. 
Doing light work-—Cleaning the lampe. 
The child of the sea—-The harbor buoy. 
Muzsie and breech loaders--UVogs and 


uns, 


A base transaction Laying a foundation 
stone, 


To remove widow's wecds: say ‘‘ Wii: 
thou?’’ 


The old maid’s favorite vegetable is to 


mate, (©), 


How to make a little go a great way— 
Bend It by ratl. 


A tight shoe on a deaf-mute’s foot causes 


untold suffering. 


When the grocer retires from business he 
weighs less than he did before, 


‘Talk 1s cheap in this world, because the 
supply is 6o much larger than the demand. 


There are two things that a woman will 
always jump at—a conclusion and a mouse, 


A furrier once announced that he wes 
repared to ‘‘make up capes, cloaks, etc., for 
ladies out of their own skins,’’ 


‘Marriages are made in heaven,’’ quoth 
Mire Antique, ‘*Then there is some chance for you 
yet,’’ was the cool reply of her younger sister. 


Crimsonbeak: ‘‘l understand that Joggs 
is quite sick. How did you find him to-day, Doctor; 
**Quite easily. I had the number of his house, you 
know.’' 


Mamma: ‘‘'You must not eat so many 
sweets, Fiossie—it will injure your teeth |" Flossie. 
** How long will it be before I can take my teeth out 
like grandma does ?’* 


Caolly tells of how a pretty Texan belle 
refused to accompany him to the theatre, recently, 
because her pew evening dress would not cover the 
porous plaster she had on her back. 


‘‘Another advance in shoe leather,’’ as 
the young fellow said when he saw her old man's 
foot approaching for a second kick, when the first 
one had sent him down the front steps. 


Dentist: ‘‘Well, how do the new teeth 
work?’’ Patientj: ‘*Not: very well, They seem to 
cut the others,’* Dentist: ‘‘ That is perfectly na- 
tural, They belong to an entirely different set. you 
know.’’ 


Portly dame, struggiing into her last 
season's winter jacket: ‘‘ Why, Jane, I really do be- 
lieve this thing has shrunk,’ Maid: ** Yes, m*m; 
it ls really wonderful how clothes do shrink at your 
tUime of life,’ 


‘‘W hat side of the street do you live on, 
Mrs. Kipple?’’ asked a counsel, crose-examining a 
witness. ‘‘On either side, If you go one way it's 
on the right side; and if you go the other way, it's 
on the left,’* 


“My triend, do you see that man over 
there? Well he’s the greatest liar in this section, but 
he always has to keep bis word.’ ‘*liow is that 
managed?’ **Why, you see not a soul in all this re- 
gion will take it,** 


“Did your son take a degree at college?’’ 
asked a gentieman ot a lady who was enthusiasticaily 
Draling the ability of wer offspring. ‘‘No, indeed 
he oldu't,’* she replied with pride—‘* he didn’t take 
anylhiog! Heise the healthiest youth you ever saw! 

Lady of the house, to tramp gving 

‘rough the gate—‘** Here | you promised to saq@ that 
wood if lL gave you a meal,’’ Tramp—‘* Yes'm ; and 
! have fulfilled my promise. I saw it as 1 passed by 
Your grammar is somewhat defective, I am pained 
0 observe,** 

Why am I like a pin?’’ asked Mr. Jones 


‘riumpbantlyjto his wife, He expected ehe was go- 








o@ lO Bay, ** Because you are 60 sharp,’’ and be wae 

DY paraljzed when ehe responded. ** Because 1: 

1 or 1 get lost it wouldn't be worth while to 

me oking for you 

Willam’s father: ‘‘ William, what do 

Dea y staying ate every pight?’’ Wil- 

au Vobly please ou her ad She sald she 
“ h y¥ me «6 ‘ rte = 

a we “ 
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RULES oF Lirz.—A prominent ph 
recently said: —There are ten simple pre. 
cantions which form an exoeilent rule of 
life, and if people would but observe them 
I should have to resort to some other means 
of making a livelihood. 

Don’t read in street cars or other |olting 
vebicies, 

Don’t pick the teeth with pins or other 
bard substances, 


Don’t neglect any o nity toin 
ms y opportunity sure 


Don’t eat or drink hot or cold things im 
y in succession. 

Don’t pam the appetite with such var. 

lety of food that may lead to excess. 

Don’t read, write or do any delicate work 
unless receiving the light from the left side. 

Don’t direct special mental or physica! 
energies to more than eight hours work ip 
each day. 

Don’t keepthe parlor dark unless you 
value your own and your children's beaith. 

Don't delude yoursel! into the belief that 
you are an exception so far as sieep is con 
cerned; the nominal average of sleep is 
eight hours, 

Don’t endeavor to rest the mind by abso. 
lute inactivity. 

CauG@uT In a TIGER TRAP.—The otber 
day in East Java, says the North Obina 
News, a band of contraband opium smug 
giars pee through a jungle saw two 
tigers following them. hey lost not a 
moment in hastening their steps, but the 
least nimbie of them found the beasts of 
prey at his heels when he espied a tiger 
trap. He crept into it with the forbidden 
freight upon his back. The trap shut the 
closer for the heavy weight, and when dan- 
ger no longer threatened the dei er, he at- 
tempted to lift the door of the trap, but all 
his efiorta proved unavailing. Next day 
the settlers came to have a look at the trap, 
and rejoiced to see it closed, thinking a 
tiger had been caught. Their joy knew no 
bounds when the prise proved to be a 
anuggier with thirty catties of opium, 











Miss ANDREA HOFER, a gir! of 20, is 
editor of the McGregor (Io.,) News She 
carries on the paper herself, doing all the 
editorial and nearly half the mechanical 
work. She bas worked in the office since 
she was ten years old, and has graduated 
out of pe department. Her helpers, a 
boy and girl, botn younger than herself, 
set the correspondence and clippings, The 
editorials, jnotes, reviews, etc., Miss Hofer 
sets in type as she thinks them out, 





AS FAST ag any new duty is revealed to 
&@ man, or any great need of humanity > 
peals to his heart, or any truth or principle 
requires his sesistance, an obligation is at 
once created which he can by no means re 
pudiate or reason away. It stands there, 
either to weloome him to a higher life in ite 
fulfilment than he has ever known before 
or to reproach him for neglecting its right 
ful claims, ‘Uniess above himself he can 
erect himself, how poor a thing is man!” 


ee es 

Old Oashbox, to applicant for clerksbip: 
‘Have you apy bad habi:s, young man?’’ 
—— with humility: “Il sometime 
-bink 1 drink too much water with my 
meals.’’ 





You can mane ea large sum of iioney 4) wore 
for us is yourown lycality Luring the past 
few years, those who have thus worked haw 
received over Five Malle of dollars fot 
their services— more than 







We went atew more workers atouce The 
work is easy, pleasent, —— to both 
young end oid of either sex ou can work 


a Gil the time orin spare time only Any one 
can du the work after studying our diree- 
tons fura day or two thie vw the hance of 
6 lifetime for thoes who apply atonce Any 
7 one anywhere can carn atéo per month 
ZT Great workers, under the most favorable 
conditions, carn BBO a day and upwards 
No clase of people in the world are making 
so much money, without capital, as those at work for us 
Whatever you have done, or whatever you may do, you should look 
into this royul chance. You wii find that you con easi\y make 
all that weclaim.and more. If you write to us before we se ure all 
the workers we need, we will Inyall before you FREE. better 
write before you rest, and then if you cone lude not to go to work, 
or if we cannot employ you. no harm 1s done. Fvery one of our work - 
ers makes big money. Tata & Co. Box 299, Auruste. Maine 


OS OIES 











REMEDIE 


THs Favorite Prescriptions of ONE 

the Brightest Medical Minds 

in the world, an used by ther i MEDICINE 
the Hoepitale of London, Parsu,f/ FOR OND 
Herlin and Vienna. P-sSa nr. 


No. 1—Cures Catarrh, ! ay lever, ltose 
Cold, Catarilial Pentuess We 

No. 2 Coughs, Culu., ivonchitt:, Aeth- 
ma, Consunjption, A Peerless emedy, 

No. 3- Rheumatism,‘ '''. 

mM Wo. 4 Liver & Kid ev. | vepepeindn- 

aigestion, Consti «i 1 plits Duisense, 

No. 5 -Fever and Ague, Vub Agus, 
Malaria, Neuraipin. ; 

Wo 6 Female Weakness, Irregulari- 
ties, Whites. A Goulden Memied, 

No.7 A Perfect Tonic, » h pives 
Yeaith. Fore and bu ee lear Cow 
plexion Good Dh eod and lots of tt. 

No.8 NervousDebility,!. =“! 


Triyrot An deormyp ‘ 
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RELIABLE Jr 
CENTS Jrenor : 
WANTED. Ferny. 


A WHOLE PRINTING wTriT, ¢ v 
Just as shown Inout 8 Alphabets of nest Type. Beer's of Indelibie lok. Pe 
Teasers. (pn peat case with catelkque Ged Cirectmns HOW TO RE «4 
RINTER " Bete up Gry name, prints cards, paper, enveiyes ot martes 
W orth Mo. The beet gift for young people. Puetpart on! y 25 for* 
Age wanted Ingeree! & Bre., 66 (ortinadt ht. 8. 1. ¢ 





NAME 2225" oa) 











(50 Cts? 
Sy exTeR Nh 
Instantly Stop Pain 
Rue pint SrAtOaEy gun ALL ov 
8 yg ATIC NEURAIGICNE os, 
G RIOUS COMPEM™ 7! 

4 2” au 
ON 


A representation of the engraving on our 
wrappers.—KADWAY & CO. NEW YORK. 
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Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Inflamma 
tion, Sciatica, Lumbago, Rheumatism, 
Neuralgis. Headache, Toothache, Ner 
vousnese, Diphtheria, Influenza (Spurauic 
or Epidemic), Difficult Breathing. 


CURED AND PREVENTED BY 


Radway’s Ready Relief. 


A tearpoonful ina half tumbler of water willina 
few minutes cure Croups, Spasms, Sour Stomach, 
Heartburn, Sick Headache, Diarrbuwa, Colic, Flatu 
lency, and all internal pain., 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 


CHILLS AND FEVER. 


There is nota remedial agent in the world that will 
cure tever and ague and all other malsarious, b!!!ous 
and otber fevers (aided by RADWAY'S PILLS) so 
quick as RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, Fifty 
ce nts per bottle. 





DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN 


KESOLVENT. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 


FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 


Chronic Kheumatiom, Secretuis, Hacking Dy 
Cough, Cancerous Aflections, Bleeaing of the Luuga, 
White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Diseare, Broncultis, 

Notonly dues the Sarsapariiilan Keeoiven' excel 
all remedial agents in the cure of Chronic, Serotal 
ous, Conetitutional, and Skin Diseases, but is the 
only positive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints, 


Gravel, Diaortes, Dropsy, stoppage of Water, In- 
continence of Urine, Bright's lpisease, Albuminuria 
and in all cases where (here are brick-dust deposits, 
or the water ie thick, cloudy, mixed with substances 
like the white of ar egg, or threads like white ellis, 
or there isa morbid, dark, bilious appearance, apd 
white bonedust deposits, and when there isa prict- 
ling, burning sensat‘on when passing water, and 
pa'n inthe small of the back and along the loins 


Dr. Radway’s Sarsaparillian Resolvent. 


A remedy composec of ingredientsaut ex rauril- 
nary medica: or vertices, ecaseutial to puriy te al 
repairs: d in\igorate the broken down and @asieu 
boty. Quics, pieasant, eafe, and permanent tn its 
‘rea mect ** 4 eure, soid byall uruggists. One 
Dollara Bottlle 


RADWAYS 
PILLS, 


The Creat Liver Remedy. 
Perfect Puargatives, Soothing Aperitents, 
Act Without Pain, Always Hellabie 
and Naturalin Their Operation. 


Perfectly tasteless, evlegantiy coated with sweet 
gum, vurge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strength- 
en, Badway’s Pille forthe cure of all aleordera of 
the Stomach. Liver, Kowels, Kidneys, Hiadder, 
Nervous l)iseases, Headache, Constipation, Orstive- 
ness, Indigestion, Vyepepsla, Bilionsness, Fever, 
Infammation of the Howells, Plies. and all de- 
rangements of the Internal Viscera. l’urely vegeta- 
ble, containing no mercury, minerals, or deieve 1- 
ous drugs. 

BS Observe the following symptoma resulting 
from diseases of the digestive organs. 

Constipation, Inward Miles, Fulness of Blood in the 
Head, Acidity of the -'omach, Nausea, Heartburn, 
Disgust for Food, Fulness of Weight in the stomach, 
sour Eructations, inking or Fluttering In the Pit 
ot the stomach, Swimuiog of (he Head, hurried or 
Dificuit Breathing, Fouttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Sufocating Sensations when 'n a lylog posture, 
tote or Webs before the sight. Fever or Dull Pain 
In tne ttead, Lefictency of Perspiration, Yellow- 
nese of the sein and Byes, Pair tu the side, Kreast 
Lim's, and sudden F.uehesof Heat, Burning of the 
F ¢eb 

A tew duses of KAUWAY'S PILLS will free the 
syetem of all the above-named disorders 


PRICE. 25 CENTS PER BRONX 








TO THE PUBLIC. | 
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SENSIBLE 
WOMEN 


all want FER HIN’ 


GOOD SENSE 


CORSET WAISTS. 


THOUSANDS 
NOW IN USE. 
for Health, Vee. 
nomy and Bracty. 
Berrowsat front ia- 
stead of CLAaPre 
Rise Keone at hip 
for Hose supporters 
Tape fastened Hut 
"ea me tl @ 
Kdge Buttes 


ont wear out 
iT ALL AGH” 
nfante to Adulte 


Soild by Leading 

RETAILERS 
everywhere. 
Bend for Circuiar, 


FERRIS BROS., 


anufaeturers, 

P 341 BROADWAY, New York. 
MARSHALL FIELD & CO., Cwicaco. 
WHOLESALE WEATERN AGENTS 


DOLLARD & CO., 


1223 
OH ESTNUT 8T., 
Palladelphia. 
Premier Artists 
IN HAIR. \ 


inventors of the celebrated GOSSARER VER- 
TILATIN@G Wie and ELASTIC BARD 
roUPrnems. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentiomen Ww 
measure their own heads with accuracy : 
FOR WI@6, INCHRBS, TOUPEBES AND SCALPFS, 
No. oe round of the INCH BB, 
b 


5 No, 1, From forehead back 
No. % From forehead bald 


as far as . 

over the head to neck. | No. 2. Uver forehead as 
No, & From ear Ww ear far as required, 

om Ee ve. No. 3. Over the crown of 
No. 4. From ear to ear the head, 

round the forehea 
They have always ready for sales splendid Stock of 

2 A, BH Laaies’ wan Half les, 

Ou ete., beautifully manu 
tured, and as ‘ae any establishment in the 
from part of the world will re- 

ceive attention. 























Deollard's Herbaniam Extract ior 
the Hair. 


This ration has been manufactured and solid 
at Dollard's for the t afty years, and ite merits 
are such that, while it has never yet n advertised, 
the demand for it keeps steadily increasing. 

Also Del * @nerative Cream, to be 
used in conjunction with the Herbantum when 
the Hair is naturally dry and needs an oll, 


Mrs, Kimondson Worter writes to Messrs Dollard 
& Uo,, to send her a bottle of their Herbanium Ex- 
tract lor the Hair, Mrs. Gorter has triea tn vain to 
obtain anything equal to it as a dressing for the 
hair in England. 

MKS, EDMONDBON GOKRTER, 
Oak Lodge Thorpe. 
Nov. @, '86, Norwich, Norfolk, Kugland. 


TO Mas, RICHARD DOLLARD, 1224 Chestnut at., ’hiia, 

I have frequently, during a number of years, used 
the ‘‘Dollard's Herbaniam Extract,'' and I do not 
know of any which equalsitasa pleasant, refreshing 
and beaithful cleanser of the hair. 


Very respectful! 
LeoXAKD Mi Y KK, 
Kx-Member of Congress, 5th District. 


NaVY VAY OFFICR, PHILADBLPHIA,. 
thave used ‘‘Dollard’s Herbanium Katrac or 
Vegetable Hair Wash,’’ regularly for upwards of 
five years with great advantage. My hair, from 
rapidly thinning, was early restored, and has been 
ay y ae ite wonted thickness and strength. Ii 
is the t Wash I have ever used. 
A. W. BRUSHELL, U. 8. N. 
I have used constantly for more tuan twenty-five 
ears, ‘*Dollard’s Herbanium,’’ for remuving dan- 
druff and dressing my hair, also for the relief of ner- 
vous headaches, I have found ita delightful artic.e 
for the tollet, and cheerfully testify to the virtues 
claimed for it, I would not be without it. 
JAMES B, CHANDLER, 
No, 906 Chestnut Street, 
Prepared only and for sale, wholesale and retail, 
and applied professionally by 


DOLLARD & CO., 
123 CHESTNUT STKEET, 
YVENTLEMEN'S HAIK CUTTING and SHAVING, 
LADIES axp CHILDKEN'S HAIK CUTTING, 
None but Practical Maie and Female Artiste Em - 


BADGES 
For Social, Literary and Beneficial 


SOCIETIES. 
All kinds of Clubs, Sohools, Academies, &o. 


Wemake GOLD) PINS and CHAKMS, MEDALS, 
., from all adapted, or special designe, at 
very reasonable prices. 
We also make @ specialty of 


RIBBON BADCES 


for Organizations, and for Kalleand Bx urslon pur- 
poses, which are noted for their foe execution, 
If this Paper ise mentioned we will send netra- 
tlons of whatever kind you wieh to see of ayppliea- 
tlon 


H.G. OFSTERLE & CO., 


No. 224 N. Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR MEN ONLY! 


or LOBT or FAILING MANHOOD; 
Genera! and NERVOUS DEBILITY; 
4 r Weakness of Body and Bind, Effects 
wha of Errorsor Excesses in Oldor Young, 
BRobast, Bebie Ba HOCD feliy Keatored How te enlarge acd 
Pirengthen WEAK CS DEVELOPED OKG ATS a PakTR OF hoDT 
Abeotetely Gofaiiing MOWER THEATHENTHenefite tn « dey 
Ben tectity from 60 Mates and Foreign ( ountries. Write them 

















Deerriptire Boot stics ae4 proofs malied (‘sree free 


astreee ERIE ma DICAL CO., BUFFALO, N. 


AMONTE. Agate Wirnited. & best sot 
in articies% ihe vets) i pampie Pye 
adores 4. MAks Deirott, Mich 
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Latest Fashion hares. i 





Prf’ SATURDAY 


» considered generally becoming to youtlh- 


EVENING VOST 


tabiecover was novel, and we aré always | 
wanting new tablecovers, 
The woft silk was bor/ered witha wide 


the scailops in which the cloth wae cut, apd | 


to recom:rend them; they were elaborate- | | 
ly embroidered in tapestry stitch with 
brown tones, large griffins b+ ing app ique 
in a stone coiored @atin BsLeEe.Ing. 

There is no doubt tbat p pular favor ts 


t 
! 


from bones (and cooked bones, wo) by 
those who know how to manage it, and not 
cne person tn twenty would know the 
diflcrence between it and fresu meat soup, 
If you intend to have good bOL 6 soup you 
must waste Lothing. 

Ail the bones of the weekly joints, the 
trimmings of cutlets, ete,, the necks, giz- 
zards, feet, ete,, of any poultry, the carcases 
of any game, rabbits, 6tc., and iast, but not 
jeast, tie bacon rinds, duly scraped, muat 
all go to the stockpot, or the saucepan 
which does duty for such an utensil, 

To these must be added s.iced carrots, 
turoips, the outside leaves of celery, onions, 
leeéks—iu short, aimost any root vegétable 
you may chance to bave handy. 

Having collected your Dou64, Scraps, etc,, 
take «a large saucepan and lay a good piece 
of dripping at the bottom; on this lay the 
SOraps, Vegetables, etc., with a bunch of 
herus (thyme, bayleaf, a plece of iewon 
peel, and parsiey, tied together), a few 
peppercorns, aud two or bree cloves stuck 
into an onion, 

Close the lid down tight, and let it all 
fry for «few miuules till the contents are 
lightly browned (imind they do not burn); 
then pour in sullicient coid water to fill up 
the pan, sprinkie in the salt, and let it 
come very, gently to boil, 

As 800D as it boils, draw it to one side of 
the stove, and then jet it all simimer (no 
more) slowly for three or four tboura; tben 
strain it off and iét it stand till cold, when 
| the cake of fat which will bave been formed 
on (he top can be removed (this can be 
c aritied and used lik@any other dripping). 
This stock must ve boiled up every day, 
or it will not keep sweet, on account of the 
Vo, 6lables, 

Vhe bones, ete., of which it is nade will 
bear another lot of cold water, and, if sim- 
mered as before for four or tive bours, will 
give stock quite good enough to use as the 


pete lu amate 


Contidential Correspondents, 





bem of a contrasting tone—say, for exam- | — KR. Vv. M. — Parad Raprrapenrner i 
pie, cream, ec ged with rose, and a trailing nt A . ~ eg! av a e form and all the vines 06 
yariand of fowersin slik wescarried acroe® | injan 
the centre and the border, kK. A. W.—Whatis known a8 encaustic 
Moye elatorate wasasatin shect!: gcio'h, pal v je really enawelling by tire, Itis the revi- 
bordered with lace, which was shaped to | **'' f an ancient art. 
Jessie —Tbe engagement ring is not 


it may be of other stone, 


ecessariiya diamond one; 
iteeif embroidered, as well es the cloth, von ently presente py tape etna tage patsy 
which showed elaborate applique end | oi. oyin of your purse. 
veined and floriated designs of the KR nais- P. A.—It 1% # eign of @ weak, psevish 
Sance period, pature to be Jealous of sour younger eister because 
Some cark bive curtains also had much | she is more Urightand attractive. You should emu- 
ate instead oF envylig her, 


Faik PLay.— Not knowing the circum. 
tances, we shonld say the proceeding was very un- 
alr. Professional athietes have no bDusluess Lo com- 


r perlormances, 


JaMeESs S,—Tinecoins you mention would 


ali on the side of applique, that mostof the | ivi, among the personal effects of the decexsed, 
more beautiful modern work 16 0n those | colns of any sort are personal property. Pus 
lines, and that old models of this kind of | WTthe ts very gover an ! business-like, 
embroidery are being resuscitated évery Jesnik.—A geotirman suould always 
day. wiv aiy the waliln waiking in the 6lreete, and 
y a k ; their fort jdoeor } 1 pre 1 her when yoltnug upstaire tf 
Offertory bags are changing th FOF, | ine staircase 1s not wide enough for them to walt 
and one of the newest is mado in rich gold | oyu. yy eine 
brocade, attached to handles placed at each KLEc! There is prile about wedding 
end of a centre circle, whieh forms the fresees: the bride sliy pleases herself in the mat- 
mouth of the bag. An exquisite specimen r. Theprowtng fas { velug married in the 
‘ " I i hie L 
of work was simall white velvet bag, e@.1- = . ‘ _ we ws da ' 
i 4 sar i 
oldered witb tue “Agnus Dei.” 
aad —_ wes x KOT REC fhe di covery of i‘yutning 
it isn #« mistake to suppose the art of schelibaamell 
‘ ae | a) a uve 
needlework isdying ont among the women . ge m made itenjamin Franklin {mme- 
of ovr day. There are fewer who work, ately a t t 1 out the identity of 
but those who do are, as arule, exoeption- ' “ one 
Mt Ali buta very few of the com- 
aliy clever, Musca —A , 
—— sont 1 are kh ed ty cold weather Natura 
: ; ' ¢ ALU a wari vl early summer are 
Few things are lees understood than soup + anaaeie of 6 tnd wadinel thine adits tedeeiia tk 
meking, whic in itself one of the most in sume protected nook 
») fp 2 iv ( ’ ; 
economical of processes, is, by bad manage PL. T.—The young man seeme earnest 
ment, often uisde an @xXcuse [Or gross Waste, and straightforward. | ess you love some one 
We invariably wastea quantity of matertal, | cise, or are quite ineiffer m, you can well af- 
euch as, for inetance, the jiquor in which | for! to walt, belng bo young, bul you ought not to 
eneour " inlese use y intend tr yarry 
meat, poultry, vegetables, or even fish is | Courage Bune un eee PON ae Kee 
fiiih, 
ic | formean excellent bas — 
boled, which all forms a l t basis K. V. W.—By washing your hair with a 
for various soupy (ueediess, 1 hope, tof yy oiution of borax, the excess of off tn it may 
add that they are pot mixeu!) whiie the © cousiderably re ed TL mmust not be used more 
ainount of fresh meat we nes is generally | (han once in two weeks; applied oftener, the borax 
i t will cause the hair lo ve crisp, barsh, and very labie 
exorbitant. ais , - ;, an reas of OF fall out, 
ae ood clear soup can be obtaine : , 
Perfectly & : f H. T. Db. Various mixtures are used to 


make adhesive coating for labels, A solution — 
trine, gum-arabic, or gelatine, ora mix iure of such 
solutlo w! 1 wer, Suparmay be aided to wake 


the coating molbsten 
with care, or it wlll make Lhe cement weak. 


RK N.--—To polish a gun Darrel, tiret rub 
t with very tinely powdered pumice-stone and water; 
then Very patiently with arag wet with Iinseed oll, 
Last of all, clean the surface with a soft linen cloth, 
devord of all wreasiness, dipp din powdered starch, 
brieat with the palm of the hand, 


more readily, DUL Inusl be used 


and tbeo ru 


-You were quite right in act 
tug withciviily. The young man was polite to you; 
he good laste in extracting you from an 
awkward littie ix, and you Look the best way out of 
the maiter, are both right. There isa good 


WILKIE, 
owed lil 


su you 


quality of the piclure gradually deteriorat 


take when she supposes that the present you have 
civen her should b returpedin kind, That 

the true ideain present giving, Consequ 

may Oorimay bolt give you somethiog in 

l’rove to her the falsity of ¢ reports co ¥ 
your constancy by ilving an opryt t + 

It 1 ¢ onivy way t f the sia 


elemics, 


J. M.—The memory is simiiar to mu 


lar fibre, in that the moreit is cultivated the stronee 
it becomes, and the more it can be cultivated Lf 
isthe principal taector in binproving the memory,« 
On It the so-ltermed ‘“‘sysiems’’ are based. ! 


study of tanguages hasbeen recommended fortra 





foandation for gravies, sauces, etc, 

To clear the first lot of stock for clear 
soup, put two or three eggshelis and one 
white for évery quart of stock, broken up 
and ligntly beaten together, into a clean 
saucepan, and on this pour the soup to be 
Clarified, let it come sharply to the boil, 
then let it boll ‘or three or four minutes, 
whisking it steadily all the while to keep 








mee ful faces, and a cream lace hood, witb a 

ibe time of our scontent ts passing | frill of pink crape itsme, and long, wide 

rapidiy, aibelt it im difficait to remember | ends loosely tied under the chin, ina 
at sbortly #pring will be crowned queen dainty, though not a warm, head wrap. 

the year. Even now tiie pretticat bon- Cream lace hoods, with two sable tails 

° neta Lberaid ber approach by a#sultie change supporting tue edge and resting on the 

_" wtyle and coloring. hair, are novel, Inatead of boas, there are 

Many of the smartest bonnets areentire- | neckleta of full ostriob feathers, tying 

biaek, and depend on jet for the en- | round the throat with ribbons, They are 

pnohtofttbelr sombre hue. Toe moat | to be tad in gray, black, white, and of 

rre of these jasc npoesed of a large jet naturel plomaege; they are worn on all 

ortly, Its upper wings bent upward so | Occasions, Tartan silk bandkerohiefs are 

a’ form a creat, its lower ones downward, | fasblonable for tucking Into gown vodices. 
hile tin frontthe glittering antenn» julver Hussian net, in all colors, le greatly used 

sbowe nema! bow of black velvet for ball gowns, It is allowed to fall ve y 
Anotiver charming little black bonnet ia | plainly overs silk ekirt, and bese ribbons 

Hengl JIL, an simost exaet copy of the | or velvet ran in and out, trou trou fasthion. 
sual puffed eapotes worn by the Valola tut # greater novelty isa ekirt of netted 

King aud bin wily ne, encircled byaeoro. | Silk braid, Ip the seauwe style as the hair 
eLofjet, and with a ininisture panache of | Vets, ODCé6 sO popular. 

o ostric! fomthers eet at the #iie For half mourning, an elegant gown can 
More generally becoulng to native be arranged with (this network tn black, 

f ‘ we « the daintiest of litte | over a white #ilk or satin skirt, with toler- 
mn . ate of jet open work, re aly wide white ribbon run in and out, 
nb.ing t | aniatoonth contury coll, | pear the edge; bodice and short square 

sod with r four knots of yellow | train of black brocade, with a wide white 

jen 6 and there, ted with tiny , #480. Black lace, over black silk, can be 
k volv we substituted for the brocade, If liyitness is 

Anat ‘ bonnet ot some what similar | an ohject. 
| he ely pointed over (ie brow, ts kirts of crape de C vine, siightly draped, 
yray ". th black \ and | Witu @ full pleatiog of silk wvelow, and 
Pat ts yi leo and train of brocade, are made up 
| ‘ wna! Wiatwl wine in exquisitely de icate shades—si ver gray, 
, \ f fas w, even | pale pink, pale green and white being 

} I o & Utimtiain be the favorites, 
| paid, foes the favor then The bodiees are generally of two materi- 
wie @ ! with whow that) @!* one half of a substantial one--satin or 
| women ve.ve! -and the other of an airy fabric 
| Kear no more the heat o' the aun drawn up in folds to the sleeve, and 
No furtous wiloter's rages, finikued off In it, Sleeves are often quite 

| ' fain ‘ «ones again worn, and | diferently nian! pulated, 

' he pretty polls are once more pro- A bracelet of flowers worn just below the 
colod withoul the weed of cosy headgear? | Short sleeve on one arin is & pretty fashion, 
Vialever bo the reason, is certain that | @0d ts often carried out in real flowers, 

ro alo ‘is chaAny crownless bon. | So.uetiaics there is a floral bracelet on one 

a to be scen \waAR wor the | arn, and a ecluster of corresponding Nowers 

toast daya of July. on the talie puff fo uning the sleeve, on the 
( +} #4 LOD these ls w lnaryve us | Obber 

warcsnd, rater than bonnet, composed of a Vaniers are inclined to creep in again, not 

srrow filet of yreen velvet, a bunch of | 4 We have hitherto bnown them, but ar- 
(and pace violet baby ribbon, and at | "#oKed as If asiring bad been tied round 
back # tangle of violets and their | the bips; and @ good plece of the skirt 
gel, freshest groencat leaves, Leas | pulled through It, and allowed to drop 
than this tee fat toque composed of | OVer Kibbous are sometimes looped over 
thrus aeahoe filets of twisted olive and | 4 distances. The putt on the top of the 

. willow groatbucch of red and | *l6¢ve is arranged (o correspond, 
un chrysanthemua:ns fastening them Most ball skirts fall quite plainly in 
vether at the back front, all the fulness being at the back, 
Violeta are the Mower in the newest bon. | Ribvons run on, or run in and oot near the 
nets, and the Bo iW#pParlisl biOksoM IsH#hown age of the akirt, are popular. Some Ko 

t sivantaye in aw bonnet #80 CcOmposed of round the skirt, others up and down it, 

raeahoe Hlliete. wo weeath of Russtan vio. | according to taste, They match the bodice 

« being 46. between two twist of brown | OF (he sash. 
velvet, all of which are tled together at the On many of the Kussian net skirts, a deep 
back wilh an upstanding bow ofthe velvet; | 0nd of pointed lace of effective design is 
a Gov Marte Stuart bonuet of reseda-. | 8040 On at 4 few inches from, or so. netimes 

P chenitie bas the brim wreathed with | Guite near the edge, with the points up 
trum Violeta and vo other ornament save ¢ W4rds. A piece with the points downwards 

‘ 11 seseda algretie and osprey inthe | Paes round the bips at the @ige of the 
bodice, 

Perhaps the pretilest bonnet on view je a W hile sleeves are increasing in size, and 
(ul interlace went of green velvet | "ing perceptibly avove the shoulders, the 
ack jet openwork, with a bow of | *kirte of ball gowns seem to be diminish- 

~ green velvet, «a frou fron of black | 98 im proportion, Steels bave disappeared, 

i V front, and # black #wallow perched | 42° pads are “beautifully less,” the bil- 
he side as though arrested on iia wouth. | lOwy fuluess is no wore, and accordion 
ward Mia pieated skirts, falling a8 straight and cling 

Piece hee @takbeae poor Proene | '0k @# possible, or piatn widths, without a 

xed into deeper mourntog for Itye vestige of draping, have distinguished sume 
‘ture Intended —are seen on many of | Of the best Known elegantes at the winter's 

“ rimmed biacek fe ais, which | County balla, 
tered with Astracihs:. and are so (rape de Chine, mousseline de ohiffon 
and variously eruapled and | (* delicate silk Darege or grenadine) and a 
wis ed that J despair of attempting to de. | most lovely crinkled silk crape in softly 
= nda 1 iresque and becom. | 2caded stripes, have been, and are, the 
ing forme Into wiileh defiest fingers have | PU eectpal materials used for trimming 
ent and fastened then and forming tue best gowns, the rest 

"1 : nbroidered /ouave or Greek | Yelag Usdady Satin or very rich silk and 

AChO'H A now 8old for wearing with brocade, 

preuy skirte, Toe newes sirts are lucked, fa tigd 

| rie@vyea roale rows ol tucks and Fronch Odds ané Bands. 

k te, ‘Tois is astyle newer than smock ABOUT VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 

Many of the Jerseys bawe cpaulets in A year or 80 ago every Lostess bad a 
jo atyce another, fe Wing the dictate | centre of silk or satin on her table when ene 
fasuion, whieh requires that everything | bad «a dinner party, and now, speaking 
4 a rit raised onthe: calders, | broadly, these bayeé gune out of fashion, but 

bven lsoe fichus have, occasionally epau- | not quite 
» if they may be of marabout trim- Some womedc, who understand bow to 
K, pearl embrotdery, or pleat 4 of | Keep to an oid and good idea, and improve 
upon ‘t, use them still; and soft musiins 
hoe recently seen, bad a plain piece of | and silks, rich gating, and brocade com bine 
ul to (he #bape of the neck and soul. | to please the eye and the fastidious taste at 
x Ww a cle ali waltvered to it, re many festive boards, ; 

, pidway bel “een shoulder and elbow Bui of toils class of thing the newest idea 

“ e round the throat was a band of | is embroidered linen--‘ranvers”’ is the 
ry arat it of palest pink, anid term by which they are kKnown--and the 

pri oa shoulder. It tied hK Bithwh school of @iubroicery bave 

; v na, and was intende BOL specimens which would ceriainly se 

| wher wis oir remaining in fasbion 

rac ei threade 


{t from burning, and finally strain it 
through a clean and previously scalded 
table napkin; be sure not to handie it 
while running through. If notsufticlently 
the napkin a second 


the r 
i 8 tO Lv I 


ciear, run it through 
fit 


and can be 


use, 


4 » ' mhié 


ing the memory, Geometry, as taught in s 
and colleges, is also valuable to dise 
memory 
T. S —It wouid be advisible. if you dé 
sire te live happtiv, to marry the man you love, 4 
wecan see no reason, provided he is a worthy °* 
| Jjectof that allection, for objection on tb par 
| vour parents Perlaps, however, there 1s is & 
objection to bim which you have not mentio A 
you do uo. iove Lhe other party, it wou eas Ww 
him know (tha h is the case, apd re 


| 
} 
| of hia suspense, 


Dkaco,—An eclipse in which tne m 


} ist iched vthe earth’s penumbra we 
a Sually detr i, recily are 
lu la from firet ty last contact with i ” 
Phe ear mora 4 s co jerab 
1 7 andl epih trom apex vo 
a Var “ nN 5 A 
1 x | mor Apa 
a a a i iy 
‘ | a 
a a6 A 











deal of difference between pleasant behavior and for- 
ward beliavior 

SMOKER.—A few stray caws of cancer 
bave beeu cause by smoking; but the number is so 
Bmai' and the origin tn some tostances s0 doubt 
that you ner Ave »tear, Considering that thous- 
andsonu thousand a to of tobacco are yearly ¢ 
sumel, the hospita would ve cro@wded If the 
were any reason for your alarin 

ROBESPIEKRKK.—l in a mezzolint en 
BTaviug the xt are produced by tcraping ona 
black gro the line-engraving the shadows are 
produced by 4 aTiations in the dep a 
nearness of (he paral el rokes of the burl 
Strictly speaking, aproof ts merely an early imy 
sion of an eugraving. As the plates are used, 


F, K.—1 The young lady makes a imis- 
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